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ihe Sale of HARPER’S WEEKLY last 


Week was over 130,000 Copies. 


H1LARPER’S MaGaziné, WEERLY, 


AND BAZAR POSTAGE FREE. 


in was justly suspicious. But we did not 


ed that Governor TILDEN could not take it, 


and terror. 
asked Mr. HaAYEs if he could take it under a 


suspicion of fraud. But it seemed unaware 
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trating the “Challen 


on receipt of Four 
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tr” Expedi- 


Southern States, and there is no reasonable 
doubt how most of them werg obtained. 
We do not plead Democratic crime as an 
excuse for Republican rascality. What we 
said at the outset we say now. If in any 


case a just suspicion must fall upon the tith 


of an Administration, it must not fall upon 
a Republican Executive. The situation is 
such that the Republican party could not 
survive it. And by just suspicion we do not 
mean the mere empty shouting of partisans, 
nor the insinuations of a speech so untruth- 
ful and unscrupulous as that of Mr. Sry- 
MOUR in the New York Electoral College, 
nor the parrot echo of a parrot ery of fraud, 
plot, and conspiracy. We mean by just sus- 
picion conclusions based upon evidence and 


fair probabilities. But there must be some 

12 ILLUSTRATED SUPPLEMENT will be issued | wish and some effort to ascertain facts. 

sal y wih (he ne ct Number of WLARPER’S | Thus far there has been too much wild as- 
WEEKLY sertion and counter-assertion. Thus it has 
A beautiful Christmas Story, by GEORGE MaAc- | been stoutly asserted trom the first that the 
DONALD, vvtiti / Louisiana Returning Board was a reckless 
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fer from the fact that the scene of a portion of 


THE SITUATION. 
|* is instructive to pause a moment in the 
midst of the pending discussion and ask 
It will then 
appear to be a little humiliating. The facts 
that on the morning after the election, 
when the returns from many States were not 


known, and could not possibly be known, 


the reason of the excitement. 


ure 


the vote of certain States was put down for 
Mr. TILDEN... For a few hours it was assumed 
that he was elected. But a few hours later 
showed what might have been easily enough 
foreseen, that as the returns could not have 
been known when the result was announced, 
the true result might turn out to be differ- 
from the announcement. The Demo- 
crats, however, instantly raised a shout from 
one end of the country to the other that 
Mr. TILDEN had been elected, and that the 
radicals, in desperation, intended to cheat 
him out of the Presidency. It was vocifer- 
ated and repeated that there was a “ plot” 
and a “conspiracy” to “count him out.” 
Stil nobody could possibly know who had 
even secured a majority upon the face of 
the Republicans in some of the 
Southern States claimed certain Republican 
One 
claim was as good as another, and as bad, 
for nobody could possibly know the truth. 
A kind of panic oyerspread the country. 
Even grave and sensible people wondered 
dolefully whether the American republic 
was about to founder on 


ent 


returns. 


majorities, Democrats claimed others. 


a calm sea, and so 
strong was the feeling that every newspaper 
and all conversation were devoted to the 
discussion, 

The excitement sprang wholly from a 
sheer assumption, founded upon Democrat- 
ic estimates, that Mr. TILDEN had been elect- 
ed, and the simultaneous cry that he were 
not declared to be the President, it was be- 
cause of a foul Republican plot. If there 
Was a conspiracy, there must be conspira- 
tors. Who were they? General GRANT and 

ZACH” CHANDLER were mentioned. Now, 
in our judgment, “Sam” TILDEN and Mr. 
Hiwitt are just as capable of a plot to 

| people out of the result of an 
election as General GRANT and Mi, CHANn- 
DLER. Certain silly telegrams purporting 
to be from Mr. CHANDLER, and certain fool- 
ish remarks attributed to General Grant, 
were published, which might be serviceable 
in pool-rooms and believed in bar-rooms, 
but which were evidently false, and made 
solely to foster the excitement, and which 
were immediately exposed. Throughout, 
the Republican papers insisted that Gov- 
ernor Hayes could not tak 


cheat the 


the Presidene y; 








set of rascals, who had been already caught 
in cheating, and who would not hesitate to 


cheat again. This may be true, We are 
not now denying it. But what do those 


who say it know about it? If any candid 


Democrat reads these lines, we venture to 
say that he believes the Louisiana vote to 
have been fairly given to Mr. TILDEN, and 
that the rascally Returning Board dishon- 
estly counted him out. What does he kuow 
of the facts, except that Mr. TILDEN had the 
fuce of the returns? Is that 
Does the candid Democrat hold that there 
should never be any investigation * behind 
the returns?” Of course, if the returns, 
however procured, are final, there can be no 


conclusive ? 


throw out the vote of certain precincts was 
a crime for which there should be most ex- 
emplary punishment. But if it be right and 
lawful to go behind the returns in any case, 
then the mere fact that the Louisiana board 
did so in this case (oes not condemn the act, 
and they are not scoundrelly rascals merely 
because they did so. 

But the objector would assert that the 
character of the board forbids the theory 
that they did so honestly. This, again, would 
evidently depend upon two things—their 
own character and that of the testimony 
upon which they acted. Now what do the 
greater number of those who condemn the 
Louisiana Returning Board as having been 
discredited by Republicans themselves know 
of the facts? In the first place, the present 
board is not that of 1872, identified with | 
DURELL, although it is generally supposed | 
to be the same. In the second place, Sen- 
ator West, of Louisiana, states, over his 
name, that “no member of the board of to- 
day was on the board of 1872.” But they 
are the board of 1274, it is answered, and 
that board was condemned by Republicans 
themselves. Again, what are the facts? 
There were two reports upon that board 
signed by Republicans. One described the 
} action of the board as “unjust, illegal, and 
arbitrary.” But that is very different from 
A perfectly honest act may seem 
The | 
| other report, while dissenting from the con- 








dishonest. 
to be unjust, illegal, and arbitrary. 


clusions of the board, said, ‘We have no | 
doubt that they believed they were defend- 
ing the people of Louisiana against a traud 
on their constitutional rights.” And it 
adds that the record of Governor WELLS, 
the president of the board, “entitles him to 
our warmest sympathy and respect.” This 
report was signed by Mr. WHEELER and Mr. 
G. F. Hoar. 
We state these facts simply to show that 
a great many well-meaning people join in 
the indiscriminate of Louisiana 
politicians as rascals, without knowing any 
thing whatever of the facts. Among them 
are Republicans who incline to the same 
view. But do they believe that Repub- 
lican politicians in Louisiana are more dis- 
posed to fraud than Louisiana Democratic 
politicians to intimidation, bribery, and co 
ercion of every kind? The Democratic 
crime is no excuse, we repeat, for the Re- 
publican; but it is a reason for withhold- 
ing partisan condemnation. There was not 
a day within the month after the election 
on which it was possible to form a proxi- 
mately fair judgment of the actual situ- 
ation in the disputed States. All that was 
clear was that the vehement partisan as- 
sertions upon both sides were valueless. 
There has never been a time since the elec- | 
ticn when Republicans doubted that Gov- 
ernor Hayes ought net to accept the Pres- 


censure 


—— 


even if he were counted in, if the counting 
see a single Democratic journal which hint- 
even if his vote was clearly due to violence 


The Nation, indeed, distinctly 


at Mr. TILDEN ¢ 2 rt on- | 1 » 
int Dir. SEDER could net, water any con- | He terrible calamity of the Brooklyn 


Theatre is another of the warnings which 
constantly thrust upon the public at- 


further debate upon the question, and to 


WEEKLY. 


idency if his title was not clear. 
their opinion still. 


THE BROOKLYN THEATRE. 


are 


Hoy 


tention and as constantly unheeded. 


j any of the cities and towns of the country 

which are better protected against such a 

| disaster than the Brooklyn Theatre? How 
many places of public amusement or public 
resort of any kind are adequately provided 
with menns of security for the audience 

|} There is no necessity that there should be 

| any question. But we prefer to run for 

| luck, and the consequences ought to be ex- 
pected. A few years ago there was some 
inquiry into the safety of the theatres in 


the city of New York, and some extraordi 


nary facts were discovered, showing how 


That is | 

And if, when the facts 

are fully known, it is plain that there is a 
just doubt, their opinion that he ought not 
to accept will be expressed without reserve. 


\ 


many theatres are there in New York or in 


imminent was the risk of life in every per- 


|} formance. Undoubtedly the situation is 
| precisely the same in the great multitude 


of theatres now. 
} without serious -peril. 
| lie opinion would remove it entirely. 


They can not be entered 
But a resolute pub- 


} In the Brooklyn Theatre the catastrophe 


} Was occasioned by the blowing of a “ fly” 


one of the light pieces of canvas 


stretch- 


ing across the top of the stage and repre- 


senting the sky or clouds 


into an exposed 
gas-burner. 
upon the the 
and in fifteen minutes the burning roof fell 
in. The upper galleries communicated with 


canvas in scenery below 


the lobby, by which alone escape was possi- 
In this trap 
hundreds of human beings were caught and 


ble, by a winding staircase. 
smothered. Such events accuse our civili- 
zation, They show a sordid mind which de- 
For the structure of 
places of public resort is a matter of public 


spises human life. 


concern, and if we do not insist by stringent 
laws that such places shall not be built ex- 
cept with the most ample security against 
the most obvious dangers, it is we, the pub- 
lic, and we only, who are truly responsible. 
There are hundreds and thousands of par- 
ents who never carry their children to a 
theatre in the city of New York without the 
gravest apprehension. They may not know 
that the particular theatre is exposed, but 


| they know that all theatres are dangerous, 


and especially exposed to fire. The cyclone 
that lately swept over parts of Bengal and 
slew thousands of persons is not a tragedy 
so great as that of the burning of the Brook- 
lyn Theatre. The cyclone was unavoidable. 
It was beyond human calculation and con- 
trol. But there was not a life lost in Brook- 
lyn that might not easily have been saved, 
and that ought not to have been saved. 

Of course the spasms of horror that fol- 
low such events will of themselves do noth- 
ing to prevent them. The whole subject 
of the safety of public halls and theatres 
and churches will remain practically un- 
touched until it enlists the interest and ac- 
tion of some unwearied advocate, as the bar- 
barities of the English penal laws aroused 
Sir SAMUEL RoMILLY, and the cruelty to 
seamen Mr. PLIMSOLL, and the cruelty to 
animals Mr. BERGH. Those three men, in 
different countries and ways, are public ben 
efactors. And until some man appears who 
is devoted with equal fidelity to the protec- 
tion of the public against such needless and 
appalling calamities as that in Brooklyn, 
the public mind and heart will continue to 
be shocked by them. It is not 
that there should be twenty theatres, for 
instance, in New York, but it is necessary 
that every theatre in New York should be 
so constructed as to furnish ample security 
of life and limb to every person in the au- 
This can be attained by law, and 
and to secure the law, some- 


necessary 


dience, 
by law only; 
thing more is necessary than horror when 
three or 
needlessly suffocated. 


four hundred human beings are 


MESSAGE. 
very 
is unconsciously 


THE PRESIDENT'’S 

THE President’s Message is a 
acteristic document. It 
but actually addressed to the country rathei 
than to Congress. It is a plain explanation, 
to those whom Mr. LINCOLN called the plain 
people, of the of faults alleged 
against the Administration. It is, more- 
ver, a striking illustration of the simplici- 
ty and patriotism and rectitude of its au- 
thor, and is a significant rejoinder to the 


char- 


reuson 


wanton insult to the Executive offered by 
Mr. RANDALL in taking the Speaker's chair. 
It is part of the debasement of Democratic 
politics to represent General GRANT as a 
‘usurper,” a “tyrant,” and a military des- 
pot. Asa matter of fact, the only military 
President in our history who has displayed 
the military spirit in civil life was the igno- 





The light stuff fell in flames 


{ December 23, 1876. 


of the great gods of Democratic idolatry. 
But General Grant's entire civil caree1 has 
quietly turned into ridicule the rodomont- 
ade his “‘ambition” and 
The tone of his Message in its per- 
Sut there are 
few impartial Americans who have watched 
the course of the Administration closely 
who will not with President's 
words: 


about his “‘de- 
signs.” 


sonal allusions is pathetie. 


agree the 


“Mistakes have been made, as al] can see, and I ad- 
mit; but it seems to me, oftener in the selections made 
of the assistants appointed to aid in carrying out the 
various duties of government, ir 
nearly every case selected without a personal acquaint 
ance with the appointee, but upon recommendations 





administering the 






of the Representatives chosen directly by the peo; 
It is impossible where so many trusts are to be allotted 
that the right parties should be chosen in every in- 
| Stance. History shows that no Administration 
| the time of Wasnix t 
| from these mistakes; but I) < 
tory, Claiming only that I have acte 
from a conscientious desire to de 
constitutional, within the law, 
interests of the whole people. Failur 


J 
rors of judgment, not of intent. 


The criticism that a friend of the Presi- 
dent would make upon this statement is, 
that the President himself bas not distrust 
ed sufliciently those who gave him the bad 
| advice, and has listened to them after they 
| have been plainly discredited. It is the 





same disposition that has led him to cling 

to measures which the country disapproved, 
| such as the Santo Domingo project, to which 
| he fondly recurs in the Message. But when 
all criticisms are made, there remains the 
| deep conviction in the minds of those whose 
judgment, in our opinion, is best worth hay 
ing, and certainly of most of those who 
have been brought into close personal aud 
official relations with the President, that he 
has acted “in every instance from a 
scientious desire to do what was right, con- 


coh 


stitutional, within the law, and for the very 
best interests of the whole people.” 
eral GRANT did not seek the Presidency. It 
was thrust upon him by the gratitude of 


Gen- 





those who had sustained the war for the 
Union, which he led in the field to a tri- 
umphant victory. For that great service, 


| 

| for his devoted patriotism, and for his proved 
personal purity amidst all the unclean ru- 
mors and foul charges of his enemies, his 
place in American history is secure, and the 
faithful record will attest that his “ failures 

| have been errors of judgment, not of in- 

| tent.” 





There is a tone of weariness in the 1: 
words of this last Message which is very 
touching: 

“With the present Congress my official life termi- 
nates. It is not probable that public affairs will ever 
again receive attention from me further than as a citi- 
zen of the republic, always tuking a deep interest in the 
honor, integrity, and prosperity of the whole land.” 
That republics are ungrateful is an old say- 
ing, and that a faithful and well-meaning 
servant of this republic has been greatly 
slandered in the President there is no doubt. 
A letter illustrating the ribald abuse which 
he has received has been lately published, 
attributed to a man whose name is signed tu 
it, but who, we have hoped, would disclaim 
it. No denial has been published, and if 
the letter be genuine, it will appear that 
CHARLES O’CONOR, the lawyer who tried to 
subjugate New York to the slave law of Vir- 
ginia, and the orator who tried to melt the 
manhood in Northern hearts that the slay- 





ery-debauched South might subdue the Un- 
ion, has forfeited the respect of every hon- 
orable American by heaping upon GRANT as 
he retires fouler abuse than was ever ad 
dressed to a President of the United States 
since DUANE’s Aurora spat at the.retiring 
WASHINGTON. : 


GOVERNOR CHAMBERLAIN. 

WE wish to repair an omission in an ar- 
ticle of last week upon South Carolina. The 
context sufficiently explained our meaning 
and position, but the words might be un- 
fairly quoted. In speaking of the presence 
and duty of General RUGER in South Caro- 
lina, we said that he had no authority what- 
ever to decide upon the validity of the cer- 
tificates of persons claiming to be members 
of the Legislature. Even if unauthorized 
persons attempt to take part in the organ 
ization, “the law not authorize any 
military ofticer to interfere. His duty be 
‘domestic violence’ is 
hall, ! 


does 


gins only when 
tempted. If there be a riot in the 
may keep the peace, and with the aid of the 
national troops if necessary.” In this last 
sentence the words “ under certain consti- 
tutional Those 
conditions, of course, are that the Governor 
shall declare to the President, upon his re 
sponsibility, that domestic violence exists 
beyond his power to re strain, and shall re- 
quest the aid which the United States has 


conditions” were omitted. 


guaranteed. 
That this assistance was asked by Gov- 
ernor CHAMBERLAIN is unquestionable, and 


should the correspondence be published, 


rant, vindictive, and dogged JACKSON. one 











t 


¥ 
4 
z 





a din 






















irate 





ieBioe: 




















DECEMBER 23, 1876 
reas ppose that the Goy 
€ ry be ft ad to have departed irom 
the line of | ome autw It is so mucl 
the fa ‘ t utte) I ess Democrat 
partisans, like Mr. HORATIO SEYMOUR, to 
charge i1 i le f d and corruption 
upon t I ’ ’ e¢ \ 1 the 
mo ern Ss cs ii hte 
intorma l I or desire to knovy 
he ti t rprised bb 
} ej t es Gover 
( LMI RLAIN ; I rper He 
ran off trom M S ada part il 
ot e SEYMO eSCUPM ne Stute 
pris I forge I ith t in 
iL graduate of } lier of the | 
Inu ed 1 ement al ¢ ! 
uve, and in resp 1e equal of 
Mr. Wa l ) | I 
been t ) { l structed reb 
el We opposed Gove r CHAMBERLAIN 
election to ! ) e because ot some 
Ss es eg { eu r residence I 
So ( ) I janat ns d 
pose ‘ ! iustitied 
ll t h eng 1d “1 i 
vo ISK 
t tro ( \ IN ‘ ( Lot 
if any il I _ 1 States, Of any 
party, | rof the 
p rhe | ( ol I I ( 
stant ‘ He «id t ] ite t 
breal R s M - 
WHI ) 
8 3a I] ! le 
im the l { ( rles 
Demon t Repub 
au op mi ¢ fi a 
have p tu ic I ( ential te 
the ¢ ( I Lich The 
pel is t i eas ble amo ‘ 
Sout! I I 
now I t hatred and tice 
Demoer party in s Cat 
desired the har ood 
which t prot ed ( vol 
ha oug L union thre 
senti repre d Gove 
I LAIN. ! 1 cy Tiit 
form” would bring in Mr. TILDEN, they «ce 
( ded to iwtempt tool n complete control 
of the State nment. Party lines being 
thus rigi )}, Governor CHAMBERLAIN, 
vaturally distrusting,on behalf of the blacks 
the complete ascend vy of the Jemocrats 
accepted the cont t ttl polls He know 
i t \ \ it th 
auista e ¢ ’ see that the is 
te mo! ( ) " In the Sout! 
é i St ‘ ut ind b 
l ne ored 
it he wove f ose State his 
is the purp h G r ( AMBER 
LAI means ey j i to re sf, 
! bec = ' » Bas ll be b 
te! . ] ti l ! ‘ yt { th OnLy 
} ve t P F j ‘ ; t 
! be lim to 
I t 1 
\ ! | »T 
4 > { “ ve Y ind 
( I cu mi i 1 
i ) ind l 
te th ow L ell ‘ Mi 
( \ ge t u SOV E 
\ ( | LI po ‘i 
‘ Ly ) . be 
| He h 
| t | HH 
SO t But I I 
‘ t el ‘ I yi 
Mr. ] vw De era iW oh 
rs ( STANTO 
( e 4 War Department 
Mr. ¢ I 0 I rr, and ended as 
( Lhis p 
ot differs t 
\ 3 
‘ t ott I 
—, Was 
se of 
1) ly of 
\ refor} 





HARPER'S 


ve every body from the Pre 




















dent down “to the messenger at the door I 
. 90 = 2 x G Ind 
of my office. But how did Mr. CLincn’s | , “a 
. Lu > W 
difterences of political opinion WV th ‘ 
ministration lnjuriously attect the disch te possessor of l 
} , \ ’ T¢ 
of his official duty? He was politica i pantie . . og 
} ted whit 
Democrat, as he may have been ecclesias i r 
1 t t Presbyteria But ) aid t ty 
affect his opinion upon a question of t ' tr: 
l to pa SON g M 
A ‘ > \ 
e p oe 
at I i?* \ 
e cou l f 
h that th 
5 M \\ 
theret ~ ; - 
ae 
istration all agent ho are p 
L) 10 have proved that the ler l 
skillful watchmen of the Ti . 
l was the reasol Mr. ¢ I 
‘ ed, and that other office i il \ ‘ 
tev a et eney ho I l ol 1 \ \\ 
, 
DD s ot ti adu stra ( ‘ : 
] } M LD) 
time retained, and the 1 i 
sucl hould be retai l Yet tl 
ment for turning out a night-watchman 1 Mr. Sam I Ra 
essentially a good argunx f H i] 
Oo i such « ers 3M Cy i 
those to whom we refer For here re } | : 
e of the domir t party who can ft SOS-OY 8 
© po ot tel ot less re t \\ I I 
those ho ean do the dutie { Af : I 
Cuincnu did. If those du require sp : 
( i tra ¥, that $a good rgumenut tf il lf u 
~ eni of promot ho Lol rot 
, } INK W 
d untrained’ man It the duties . 
of watchman require « nee, enel Y . ° 
und honest then evel y t t ms 
au ) and honest a s the t 
0 it not to be pp ed | . t 
| \ , 
I ) t oe I Mia! pore il ’ i ‘ ! | c y , 
q Ss. Ul s it ca | sho { MI | a W 
} I ‘ ul no 1 { 
he gainer If the soune d reast ) t ‘ 
, In 1 : , 
iwiple which r ied Mr. ¢ ll ( 
, \ ' 
Republican adm ratio wel i f VW } 
ould be the es lished )) of fil f ul n 
vernment, the present controversy abou yvercome With | ter } 
| P} ry ) ned \ 1} ) God n lit Ale 
Ie resident SI ession woule rT at 
Gergen , Ee Mr. TENNYSON i 
illy and readily adjusted. | t which ¢ mt Gas at ' 
venoms the excitement is the mad thirst | from his pen, entitled 
for * spoils.” And why should the great SK iriy ready tor publication 
" Ss ING & ) 
1UUSS th ople tolerate a system which 
ot he people lerate a el Whit —Mr. SPURGEON is apt at 
permits the * p dere! to make their pri lowing st A ra 
vite self hness appeal to bea public virtue yurht t ‘ m 
LVINE mined 1 
! \ y worn put ruilt 
) What tof 
rHE NEW CESNOLA \\ M 
COLLECT yN I »w 
1 I 
\ 
rune enterprise and liberality of fe es : 
i \ 
citizens of New York s« ired for + ‘ 
try the “Kurium” collection of sculpture I \ 
gvold, and precious stones, silver, b i t 
wlabasters, terra cotta, vlass-ware, etc., 1 , 4 
. : t of : ; 
by General DI CESNOLA in Cyprus His d 
coveries have been among the most valuable v i for nothir 
und interesting of modern times | ‘ Professor TYNDALI ) 
, f 
ceeding beauty and terest of the ce Py; wien } ! 
: . ( 
tions already in the Metroy« in Museum : 
1 Art are well known, and those now ob 1e of th 
tined complete a unique gallery, the tines y n ne yf 
in the world, for which the British Museum l t 
‘ ) aaa 
has in vain competed. The British M ' < } 
vas too slow in the negotiation with Geis t brewe t ft 
Dr CESNOLA for the first part of the coll st with tl t 
tion; and as the energy of the Metropolit ug t t ha 
Museum secured that collection, whicl ne way OF 
. . : 1 ti I \ 
uwranged here under the general’s sup f n 
on, Le hatul desired that the « ' 
pletion should also come to Ne Yor} t 
so, despite thie press rm | mao! ‘ ered : 5 , . af 


tto his Ne 





tion raised . few days no ted to 
40,000 in toward t whole sum of 
850,000, whi lLbe. »>b f ther ] y 
Subscriptions ind by the sale of ( . 
pi ites of yreat value oo 

Chose ho are familiar with the M } } 
politan Museum, while they recoguize o Ql 
brief list of subseribers some of its b md : : , 
most honored friends, will miss with u { 
feigned sorrow two names that were d 
wanting among the most generous give ) 
this museum and to ther enter] st : Hy a a , 
public benefit—Jounx Tayror J H L 
ind the late WILLIA i B) 
lo the pl blie spirit ‘ tL Kneg 
munilicence of these t ; “ 
seum is most large ‘ I 
is not too much to iy 
interest dl ¢ ( 
I n 
I eath of Mr. 1] ‘ 

ies of Mr. J I 
r | t 

I it deve I 





i 
} 
J 
( 
H 
(+ 
The 
‘ 
1 


on 


} 
» of t 
D 
1¢ 
1 H 
VA 
‘ 
\ 
, i 
Mr. I 
M 
MI 
S 
M 
‘ 


at 
nd VW 
- l 

















1032 HARPEI] SS WEEKLY. 


{ DecemBER 23, 1876. 


' 


al. = === = 








REE ATTY Aaa Se 
































\ y 
ms 
IN PUSS TP ; Bist se) 4 OOK KIER EEA YT 
NSsSs IN SSPE Hes Sats lana! BEY FRAN ~ 
2 aa a Aas - = ‘ WAL "at [ 
= LL SOS ~ . Te gt 
\ ~ 2g = —F AI 
‘N Me 
My 
LF U/, f/ 4 C 
- > | he , a 
Sp, 2 j St 
7a x # Y ~ 
7 —> - Ec 
——% . 


e MUL ae yy, LO | : 


EST 4 
if] 
y \ 


RA er ae an en 


N \ >» 
A\\\\ Ral 

. r Pe POL Y. 

ya \ = = WLO ANIMALS 

SN LAR NHS CABINE 






\ ¥ = 
~ x 
WW \ i 
= a i 
/ ‘ 
‘ i 
\ | 
6 
7] 
4% — 
7 va 
xy pg.) 
A \ 7 
) Su 
~ 4 ‘i 
‘ e, saute { 
S ) F 
\e tp 
Yo 
Ab } 
~ \ yy 3 f oy 
tot A “Je 
pie 1580 - 
y= = 4, 
i , V4 
a? < \ it 
SR ‘ ' ¢ é 
2X ts zi > 
— co a. “ al 
tO ge Gr FE " g 
4 “ Sf 
* 4 Pa j 
A : 
: \ 
Vv pe —+ 
- y 
\ 
Rs 
\ 
j ) I] Li 
( J } J ( I t ‘ I} | ilks a land tu our rds in our own proper entra SHAKSII 
Cor fi te i | t pl that 7 i ra ever again receive attention fi ef her than as a ¢ en 
he i ta} rt ‘ p t t } en sud prosperit f tl ] ( [ CGAKANT 








aseaaad 


State ons 








DrcEMBER 


Christmas at Thompson Hall, sae 


By ANTHONY TROLLOPE, 


ed ca 
on wl 
w | 


sé 


i" My ” } 


PP 


ti ‘ 
N 
‘a 


a gs 
.) 
‘ 


* 


S 
R 
NY 

















ee 


eee 


neo aegis shes EGAN LE Te REE BA ee — 


26s Roe 


















































reticalls “Come, Charles, after all the trouble, 
do not disappoint me.” 

“Jt is such a horrid grind.” 

“Think what I have gone through—what I 
In twelve hours we shall be 
there, among them all. You won't be so little 
like a man as not to go on now.” He threw 
himself back upon the bed, and tried to re-adjust 
the clothes round his neck. ‘No, Charles, no,” 
she continued; “not if I know it. Take your 
chocolate and getup. There is not a moment to 
be lost.” With that she laid her hand upon his 
shoulder, and made him clearly understand that 
he would not be allowed to take further rest in 
that bed. 

Grumbling, sulky, coughing continually, and 
declaring that life under such circumstances was 
not worth having, he did at last get up and dress 
When once she knew that he was obey- 
again tender to him, and cer- 


have done for you! 


himself. 
ing her, she became 
tainly took much more than her own share of the 
trouble of the proceedings. Long before the time 
was up she was ready, and the porter had been 
summoned to take the luggage down stairs. When 
the man came, she was rejoiced to see that it was 
not he whom she had met among the passages 
during her nocturnal rambles. He shouldered 
the box, and told them that they would find cof- 





fee and bread and butter in the small salle a man- 
ger helow. 

“T told vou that it would be so, when you would 
boil that stuff,” said the ungrateful man, who had 
nevertheless swallowed the hot chocolate when it 
was given to him 

They followed their luggage down into the hall; 
went, at every step, the lady looked 
around her, She dreaded the sight of that por- 
ter of the night; she feared lest some potential 
authority of the hotel should come to her and ask 
her some horrid question ; but of ali her fears her 
that there should arise before 


but as she 


greatest fear was 
her an apparition of that face which she had seen 
recumbent on its i illow. 

As thev passed the door of the 
Mr. Brown looked in. “ Why, there it is still!” 
said he. 

“What?” said she, trembling in every limb. 


eat salon, 


“The mustard pot.” 

“ They have put it in there since,” she exclaim- 
ed, energetically, in her despair, “ But never mind 
The omnibus is here. Come away.” And she 
absolutely took him by the arm. 

But at that moment a door behind them open- 
ed, and Mrs. Brown heard herself called by her 
name, And there was the night-porter—with a 
handkerchief in his hand. But the further do- 
ings of that morning must be told in a further 


chapter. 





CHAPTER IV. 
MRS. BROWN DOES ESCAPE, 

Tr had been visible to Mrs. Brown from the first 
moment of her arrival on the ground-floor that 
“something was the matter,” if we may be allow- 
ed to use such a phrase; and she felt all but con- 
vineed that thisesomething had reference to her. 
She fancied that the people of the hotel were 
looking at her as she swallowed, or tried to swal- 
low, her coffee. When her husband was paying 
the bill there was something disagreeable in the 
eve of the man who was taking the money. Her 
sufferings were very great, and no one sympa- 
thized with her. Her husband was quite at his 
ease, except that he was complaining of the cold, 
When she was anxious to get him out into the 
carriage, he still stood there leisurely, arranging 
shawl after shawl around his throat. You can 
do that quite as well in the omnibus,” she had 
just said to him, very crossly, when there appear- 
ed upon the scene through a side door that very 
night-porter whom she dreaded, with a soiled 
pocket-handkerchief in his kand. 

Even before the sound of her own name met 
her ears, Mrs. Brown knew it all. She under- 
stood the full horror of her position from that 
man’s hostile faee, and from the little article 
which he held in his hand. If during the watch- 
es of the night she had had money in her pocket, 
if she had made a friend of this greedy fellow by 
well-timed liberality, all might have been so dif- 
ferent! But she reflected that she had allowed 
him to go unfeed after all his trouble, and she 
knew that he was. her enemy. It was the hand- 
kerc Lief that she feared. She thought that she 
might have blazoned out any thing but that. No 
one had seen her enter or leave that strange man’s 
room. No one had seen her dip her hands in 
that jar. She had, no doubt, been found wander- 
ing about the house while the slumberer had been 
made to suffer so strangely, and there might have 
been suspicion, and perhaps accusation. But she 
would have been ready with frequent protesta- 
tions to deny all charges made against her, and 
though no one might have believed bur, no one 
could have convicted her. Here, however, was 
evidence against which she would be unable to 
stand fora moment. At the first glance she ac- 
knowledged the potency of that damning morsel 
of linen, 

During all the horrors of the night she had 
never given a thought to the handkerchief, and 
vet she ought to have known that the evidence 
it would bring agamst her was palpable and cer- 
Her name, “ M. Brown,” was plainly writ- 
ten on the corner. What a fool she had been 
not to have thought of this! Had she but re- 
membered the plain marking which she, as a care- 
ful, well-conducted British matron, had put upon 
all her clothes, she would at any hazard have re- 
covered the article. O that she had waked the 
man, or bribed the porter, or even told her hus- 
band! But now she was, as it were, friendless, 
without support, without a word that she could 
say in her own defense, convicted of having com- 
mitted this assault upon a strange man as he 
slept in his own bedroom, and then of having left 
him! The thing must be explained by the truth; 
but how to explaiu such truth, how to tell such 
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story in a way to satisfy injured folk, and she 
with only barely time sufficient to catch the train ! 
Then it occurred to her that they could have no 
legal right to stop her because the pocket-hand- 
kerchiet had been found in a strange gentleman's 
bedroom. “ Yes, it is mine,’ she said, turning 
to her husband, as the porter, with a loud voice, 
asked if she were not Madame Brown. “Take 
it, Charles, and come on.” Mr. Brown naturally 
stood still in astonishment. He did put out his 
hand, but the porter would not allow the evidence 
to pass so readily ont of his custody. 

“What does it all mean?” asked Mr. 

“A gentleman has been—eh—eh— 
thing has been done to a gentleman in his bed- 
room,” said the clerk. 

“Something done to a gentleman!” 
Mr. Brown. 

“Something very bad indeed,” said the porter. 
“Look here,” and he showed the condition of the 
handkerchief, 

“Charles, we shall lose the train,” said the af- 
frighted wife. 

“What the mischief does it all mean ?” de- 
manded the husband. 

* Did madame go into the gentleman’s room ?” 
asked the clerk. Then there was an awful silence, 
and all eves were fixed upon the lady. 

“What does it all mean ?”’ demanded the hus- 
band, ‘ Did you go into any body's room ?” 

“T did,” said Mrs, Brown, with much dignity, 
looking round upon her enemies as a stag at bay 
will look upon the hounds which are attacking 
him. “Give me the handkerchief.” But the 
night- porter quickly put it behind his back. 
“Charles, we can not allow ourselves to be de- 
layed. You shall write a letter to the keeper of 
the hotel explaining it all.” Then she essayed 
to swim out through the front-door into the court- 
yard, in which the vehicle was waiting for them. 

Sut three or four men and women interposed 
themselves, and even her husband did not seem 
quite ready to continue his journey. “ To-night 
is Christmas-eve,” said Mrs. Brown, “ and we shall 
not be at Thompson Hall. Think of my sister!” 

“Why did you go into the man’s bedroom, my 
dear ?” whispered Mr. Brown in English. 

But the porter heard the whisper, and under- 
stood the language—the porter who had not been 
“tipped.” asked the porter. 

“It was a mistake, Charles; there is not a mo- 
ment to lose. I can explain it all to you in the 
carriage.” Then the clerk suggested that ma- 
dame had better postpone her journey a little. 
The gentleman up stairs had certainly been very 
badly treated, and had demanded to know why 
so great an outrage had been perpetrated. The 
clerk said that he did not wish to send for the 
police (here Mrs. Brown gasped terribly, and threw 
herself on her husband’s shoulder), but he did not 
think he could allow the party to go till the gen- 
tleman up stairs had received some satisfaction. 
It had now become clearly impossible that the 
journey could be made by the early train. Even 
Mrs. Brown gave it up herself, and demanded of 
her husband that she should be taken back to her 
bedroom 

“But what is to be said to the gentleman ®” 
asked the porter. 

Of course it was impossible that Mrs. Brown 
should be made to tell her story there in the pres- 
ence of them all. The clerk, when he found he 
had succeeded in preventing her from leaving 
the house, was satisfied with a promise from Mr, 
Brown that he would inquire from his wife what 
were these mysterious circumstances, and would 
then come down to the office and give some ex- 
planation. If it were necessary, he would see the 
strange gentleman—whom he now ascertained to 
be a certain Mr. Jones, returning from the east of 
Europe. He learned also that this Mr. Jones had 
been most anxious to travel by that very morning 
train which he and his wife had intended to use, 
that Mr. Jones had been most particular in giving 
his orders accordingly, but that at the last mo- 
ment he had declared himself to be unable even 
to dress himself, because of the injury which had 
been done him during the night. When Mr. Brown 
heard this from the clerk just before he was al- 
lowed to take his wife up stairs, while she was 
sitting on a sofa in a corner with her face hid- 
den, a look of awful gloom came over his own 
countenance. What could it be that his wife 
had done to the man, of so terrible a nature? 
“You had better come up with me,” he said to 
her, with marital severity; and the poor cowed 
woman went with him tamely as might have done 
some patient Grizel. Not a word was spoken till 
they were in the room and the door was locked. 
“Now,” said he, “ what does it all mean ?” 

It was not till nearly two hours had passed 
that Mr. Brown came down the stairs very slow- 
ly, turning it all over in his mind. He had now 
gradually heard the absolute and exact truth, and 
had very gradually learned to believe it. It was 
first necessary that he should understand that his 
wife had told him many fibs during the night ; 
but, as she constantly alleged to him, when he 
complained of her conduct in this respect, they 
had all been told on his behalf. Had she not 
struggled to get the mustard for his comfort, and 
when she had secured the prize had she not hur- 
ried to put it on—as she had fondly thought—his 
throat? And though she had fibbed to him aft 
erward, had she not done so in order that he 
might not be troubled? “You are not angry 
with me because | was in that man’s room ?” she 
asked, looking full into his eyes, but not quite 
without a sob. He paused a moment, and then 
declared, with something of a true husband’s con 
fidence in his tone, that he was not in the least 
angry with her on that account. Then she kissed 
him, and bade him remember that, after all, no 
one could really injure them. “ What harm has 
been done, Charles? The gentleman won't die 
because he has had a mustard plaster on his 
throat. The worst is about Uncle John and dear 
Jane. They do think so much of Christmas-eve 
at Thompson Hall !” 
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Mr. Brown, when he again found himself in the 
clerk’s office, requested that his card might be 
taken up to Mr. Jones. Mr. Jones had sent down 
his own card, which was handed to Mr. Brown: 
“Mr. Barnaby Jones.” “ And how was it all, 
Sir?” asked the clerk, in a whisper—a whisper 
which had at the same time something of authori- 
tative demand and something also of submissive 
respect. The clerk, of course, was anxious to 
know the mystery. It is hardly too much to say 
that every one in that vast hotel was by this time 
anxious to have the mystery unraveled. But Mr. | 
Brown would tell nothing to any one. “It is 
merely a matter to be explained between me and 
Mr. Jones,” he said. The card was taken up 
stairs, and after a while he was ushered into Mr. 
Jones’s room. It was, of course, that very 353 
with which the reader is already acquainted. 
There was a fire burning, and the remains of Mr. 
Jones’s breakfast were on the table. He was sit- 
ting in his dressing-gown and slippers, with his 
shirt open in the front, and a silk handkerchief 
very loosely covering his throat. Mr. Brown, as 
he entered the room, of course looked with con- 
siderable anxiety at the gentleman of whose con- 
dition he had heard so sad an account; but he 
could only observe some considerable stiffness of 
movement and demeanor as Mr. Jones turned his | 
head round to greet him. 

“This has been a very disagreeable accident, 
Mr. Jones,” said the husband of the lady. 

“ Accident! I don’t know how it could have 
been an accident. It has been a most—most— 
most—a most monstrous—er—cr—I must say, 
interference with a gentleman’s privacy and per- 
sonal comfort.” 

“Quite so, Mr. Jones, but—on the part of the 
lady, who is my wife—” 

“So IT understand. I myself am about to he- 
come a married man, and I can understand what 
your feelings must be. I wish to say as little | 
as possible to harrow them.” Here Mr. Brown 
bowed, “ But—there’s the fact. She did do it.” 

“She thought it was—me !” 

“What!” 

“T give you my word as a gentleman, Mr. 
Jones. When she was putting that mess upon 
you, she thought it was me! She did indeed.” 

Mr, Jones looked at his new acquaintance and 
shook his head. He did not think it possible | 
that any woman would make such a mistake as 
that. 

“T had a very bad sore throat,” continued Mr. 
Brown, “and indeed you may perceive it still”— 
in saying this he perhaps aggravated a little the 
sign of his distemper—‘‘and I asked Mrs. Brown 
to go down and get one—just what she put on | 

| 








you.” 

“T wish you'd had it,” said Mr. Jones, putting 
his hand up to his neck. 

“T wish I had, for your sake as well as mine, | 
and for hers, poor woman. I don’t know when | 
she will get over the shock.” 

“T don’t know when I shall. And it has 
stopped me on my journey, I was to have been 
to-night, this very night, this Christmas-eve, with | 
the young lady I am engaged to marry. Of 
course I couldn't travel. The extent of the in- | 
jury done nobody can imagine at present.” | 

“It has been just as bad to me, Sir. We were | 
to have been with our family this Christmas-eve. | 
There were particular reasons—most particular. | 
We were only hindered from going by hearing | 
of your condition.” 

“Why did she come into my room at all? I 
can’t understand that. A lady always knows her 
own room at a hotel.” 

“353—that’s yours; Don't 
you see how easy it was? She had lost her way, | 
and she was a little afraid lest the thing should | 
fall down,” | 


338—that’s ours, 


“TJ wish it had, with all my heart.” 

“That’s how it was. Now I'm sure, Mr. Jones, 
vow ll take a lady's apology. It was a most un- 
fortunate mistake—most unfortunate; but what 
more can be said ?” 

Mr. Jones gave himself up to reflection for a | 
few moments before he replied to this. He sup- 
posed that he was bound to believe the story as 
far as it went. At any rate, he did not know 
how he could say that he did not believe it. It 
seemed to him to be almost ineredible, especially 
incredible in regard to that personal mistake, for, 
except that they both had long beards and brown 
beards, Mr. Jones thought that there was no 
point of resemblance between himself and Mr. 
Brown. But still, even that, he felt, must be 
cepted. But then why had he been left, desert- 
ed, to undergo all those torments? “She found 
out her mistake at last, I suppose ?”’ he said. 

“Oh yes.” 

“Why didn’t she wake a fellow and take it 
off again %” 

* Apt” 

“She can’t have cared very much for a man’s 
comfort, when she went away and left him like 
that.” 

“Ah! there was the difficulty, Mr. Jones.” 

“Difficulty! Who was it that had done it? 
To come to me in my bedroom in the middle of 
the night and put that thing on me, and then 
leave it there and say nothing about it! It seems | 
to me deuced like a practical joke.” 

= No, Mr. Jones.” 

“That's the way I look at it,” said Mr. Jones, 
plucking up his courage. 

“There isn’t a woman in all England or in all 
France less likely to do such a thing than my | 
She’s as steady as a rock, Mr. Jones, and 


ac- 





wife, 
would no more go into another gentleman's bed- | 
room in joke than— Oh dear no! You're <o- 
ing to be a married man yourself.” 

“Unless all this makes a difference,” said Mr. 
Jones, almost in tears. “IT had swom that I 
would be with her this Christmas-eve.” 

“Oh, Mr. Jones, I can not believe that will in- 
terfere with your happiness. How could vou 
think that your wife, as is to be, would de such 
a thing as that in joke?” 
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“She wouldn't do it at all, joke or any way. 

“How can you tell what accident might hap- 
pen to any or ; 

“She’d have wakened the man, then, after 
ward. I’m sure she would. She would never 
have left him to suffer in that way. Her heart 
is too soft. Why didn’t she send you to wake 
me and explain it all? That’s what my Jane 
would have done; and I should have gone and 
wakened him, isu: the whole thing is impossi- 
ble,” he said, shaking his head as he remember- 
ed that he and his Jane were not in a condition 
as yet to undergo any such mutual trouble. At 
last Mr. Jones was brought to acknowledge that 
nothing more could be done. The lady had sent 
her apology and told her story, and he must bear 
the trouble and inconvenience to which she had 
subjected him. He still, however, had his own 
opinion about her conduct generally, and could 
not be brought to give any sign of amity. He 
simply bowed when Mr. Brown was hoping to in- 
duce him to shake hands, and sent no word of 
pardon to the great offender. 

The matter, however, was so far concluded that 
there was no further question of police interfer- 
ence, nor any doubt but that the lady, with her 
husband, was to be allowed to leave Paris by the 
night train. The nature of the accident proba- 
bly became known to all. Mr. Brown was inter- 
rogated by many, and though he professed to 
declare that he would answer no question, never- 
theless he found it better to tell the clerk some- 
thing of the truth than to allow the matter to be 

It is to be feared that Mr. 
once show himself through 


shrouded in mystery, 
Jones, who did not 
the day, but who emploved the hours in endeay- 
oring to assuage the injurv done him, still lived 
in the conviction that the lady had played a prac- 
tical joke on him. But the subject of such a 
joke never talks about it, and Mr. Jones could 
not he induced to speak even by the friendly ad- 
herence of the night-porter. 

Mrs Brown also ( lung to the seclusion of her 
own bedroom, never once stirring from it till the 
time came in which she was to be taken down to 
the omnibus. Up stairs she ate her meals, and 
up stairs she passed her time in packing and un- 
packing, and in requesting that telegrams might 
be sent repeatedly to Thompson Hall. In the 
course of the day two such telegrams were sent, 
in the latter of which the Thompson family were 
assured that the Browns would arrive probably 
in time for breakfast on Christmas-day, certainly 
in time for church, She asked more than once 
tenderly after Mr. Jones’s welfare, but could ob- 
tain no information, ‘“ He was very cross, and 
that’s all I know about it,” said Mr. Brown, Then 
she made a remark as to the gentleman’s Chris- 
tian name, which appeared on the card as “ Bar- 
naby.” “My sister’s husband’s name will be 
Jarnaby,” she said, ‘ And this man’s Christian 
name is Barnaby; that’s all the difference,” said 
her husband, with ill-timed jocularity. 

We all know how people under a clond are apt 
to fail in asserting their personal dignity. On the 
former day a separate vehicle had been ordered 
by Mr. Brown to take himself and his wife to the 
station, but now, after his misfortunes, he con- 
tented himself with such provision as the people 
at the hotel might make for him. At the ap- 
pointed hour he brought his wife down, thickly 
veiled. There were many strangers, as she passed 
through the hall, ready to look at the lady who 
had done that wonderful thing in the dead of 
night, but none could see a feature of her face as 
she stepped across the hall and was hurried into 
the omnibus. And there were many eves also on 
Mr. Jones, who followed her very quickly, for he 
also, in spite of his sufferings, was leaving Paris 
on the evening in order that he might be with his 
English friends oa Christmas-day. He, as he went 
through the crowd, assumed an air of great digni- 
ty, to which, perhaps, something was added by his 
endeavors as he walked to save his poor throat 
from irritation. He, too, got into the same omni- 
bus, stumbling over the feet of his enemy in the 
dark. At the station they got their tickets, one 
close after the other, and then were brought into 
each other's presence in the waiting-room. I think 
it must be acknowledged that here Mr. Jones was 
conscious not only of her presence, but of her con- 
sciousness of his presence, and that he assumed 
an attitude as though he should have said, “* Now 
do you think it possible for me to believe that 
you mistook me for your husband?” She was 
perfectly quiet, but sat through that quarter of an 
hour with her face continually veiled. Mr. Brown 
made some little overture of conversation to Mr 
Jones, but Mr. Jones, though he did mutter some 
reply, showed plainly enough that he had no de- 
sire for further intercourse. Then came the ac- 
customed stampede, the awful rush, the interne- 
cine struggle in which seats had to be found. 
Seats, I fancy, are regularly found, even by the 
most tardy, but it always appears that everv Brit- 
ish father and every British husband is actuated 
at these stormy moments by a conviction that un- 
less he proves himself a very Herenles he and his 
daughters and his wife will be left desolate in 
Paris. Mr. Brown was quite Herculean, carrying 
two bags and a hat-box in his own hands, besides 
the cloaks, the coats, the rugs, the sticks, and the 
umbrellas. But when he had got himself and his 
wife well seated, with their faces to the engine, 
with a corner seat for her—there was Mr. Jones 
immediately opposite to her. Mr. Jones, as soon 


as he perceived the inconvenience of his position, 





made a scramble for another place, but he was 
too late. 
Calais had to be made, She, poor woman, nev- 
er once took up her veil. There he 
out closing an eve, stiff as a ramred, sometimes 
showing by little uneasy gestures that the trou- 
ble at his neck was still there 
ing a word, and hardly moving a limb 

Crossing from Calais to Dover the lady was, of 
course, separated from lier victim. The passage 
was very bad, and she more than once reminded 
her husband how well it would have been with 


In that contiguity the journey as far as 


sat, with- 


but never speak- 
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Many such suspicions crossed his min night-lamp ed a faint light \ t itten 1 3 fo ‘ indsomely vith fifty pounds a ve il 
misery of that passagé ed bed, an open book é f | l« that and sleep at his hotel I rema or marry—an i 
| Thev were again together in the s 4 eona] e tal } t S ‘ e Vv is | vl " I 3 dependence f 1 ke! ’ So sut 
| c from Dover to Londor They had now ( ha id } to | a lle we i} rul who is to s« , t t ’ ] It 
got used to the close neighborhood, and knew of the inner roo f (y t t t ‘ tl was a may be paid me f ’ i perhay 
to endure each the presence of the other. But as t < 1 see the | w . " | j ‘ - and then cease It1 t I se Mr. W 
| f ~ 3 att. Jt n 1 he of \ " ‘ 1 
r I's H I ‘ o}| mean, \y ong t f 
‘ is I iH | You « if i t t t " 
nfus i Ww t any wher t ‘ | i 
1 Ww re \ i s i | but I can not obev to 4 ] 
hat iW e statio t \ ~ derstand I wa t et ( 
( el t 1 wh plant 1 i your views ex i to 
e of ( t end furthe i ‘ You say that I am | t 
I | thee 8 the train ¢ l and that wl last v t ih! | i 
r ! ket } le, soldiers ¢ was of you to ¢ el I ‘ 
i l s. He openeda wded t lence almost f t v B I l 
1 he with his key and got in a r the not so offend a ( nly 
A sergeant in ed sta it ( e and a me wit! t 
‘ , , it. ment sion. a we » | misera pit : ‘ ; 
t? I \ a | yes 1 eant I itmo year by yea £" me | wo! t t | 
t W phere was cloudy with the re of bad t I wi » back tor the f Fra 
Not nha ot nition | € — a} and 
1 In’t expect me He had his season ticket, but did not care to | you shall hear of me neve 
a | Y< had how it The train had o1 come from Maid : “You te me that \ ( l friends 
Upy Het ght i fer to pay his fare tl gh | with Mr.S ‘ i come t 
not restrain herself from a little start and a little “ Gilbert, are 3 mad tatior xamined his house, and t f I i t e nu it 
scream. 1 ver slighil as | He has not disappointed it W 1 ven Mr. Sinclair that I come t Pha l t 
though compliment, and then | Get up and « and see Q i pto ein St. James’s, | throwing up my | for the house 
down she When they arrived | Waiting.” f \ keeper he of t , land gives 
at Stratford, the j ney being over in a quarter | “ Gilbert, what have you beer ng? wl *Koom re of ¢ ‘ no servant leave t ! i{iwilln 
of an hour, Jones was out of the carriage even | have you been Caln urself, f HH } ot 1 te ra ve t Been give up this service la ed of my fu 
before the Browns | sake.” \ n« fellows You can t I i brat ture Give me, t 1 pro f good faith 
“There is Uncle n’s carriage,” said Mrs She had risen and put her ( ] ind-soda up stan That's a by coming hers (rive i pittar 2 vear in 
Brown, thinking that at any rate, she would dressing-gown, scared by her hu | ‘ | Sorry the ho mts said the man, wit! idvance, and show me how it is to be afterward 
he able to free herself from the presence of this | the word not know whethe to t ectful sympat! paid me, and I will trouble I r ( 
terrible stranger. No doubt he was a handsom« mad or drunk—reealling with a si | that ‘What hors 1 Gilbert, w a vacant <e It will be verv « for to « ‘ } 
n to look at, but on no face so sternly hostil } other sce in tl S lo eve of tl ISth M M are 
had she ever before fixed her eyes. She did not, | w violence H Beg \ 1 S Ck S T t going to Ascot on t l t 
] aps, reflect that the owns i no other face | ( bled a t ly } { t ] wa fe to Cup | K t I ty to e days You k tot ! 
had ever been so deeply injured by herself power of a1 Iman, but ed to be calm make my | vel eon m Ye ein i room I ill be wait f t ween 
[TO BE CONTINUED. ] ( ‘ e said, ¢ ! } wrist, “I custome eS ind a fous fe i I ti ind el ‘ ] ‘ ind I will 
| too much a gentle n to ) ove! ‘ m on that punt show a | t t ‘ V ’ il 
aetr on the threshold of h own yuse tk T vas that the coast is « 
W 3 | Strange that he should try to sneak in li ! the t “Come if ou 1 trust L % f 
j | days.” lo the 1 Vey t 
OR, | He dragged r into the next room, and to tl et lining rather M l RT." 
=— am . . ¥ eave ss | balcony more freely than usual 
“LOVE THAT HATH US IN HIS NET.” |  =uipz.. 3% 3 1 | ‘ ieee sate , Thia letter , eal ‘ } 
Pray don’t be so violent, Gilbert I will Didn’t seem to understand me when I spok This lette 10V G; Sincla ) 
By MISS BRADDON., } come any where you pleas she said, grave to him about his own ‘oss,”’ said the waiter to his al trap that had bee f ] Wyatt and 
From the balco she saw that? t f f ta it! re ar mazed for | elf He | t I t t 
< At or “‘Lany Avpiry’s Sronet,” “A Strrance | at the foot of the st s, and ¢ sve i faint « f Ah. 1 ef er, he’s it pretty ‘ard to-day, you of the Frenchwomar eve t 
LD,” “*Deap MEN’s Suoes,” Ere., ETXK horror . depend.” In the face of tl revelation what was ta 
; > | Gilbert, what have you don¢ Mr. Si iir’s last order to the waiter who car do® Carry out | t gro to South Amer 
CHAPTER XXVI “My duty as a mar I should loathe 1 elf I the | ly-and-soda to his be om was to | ica, and leave wife in the power of this fiend ? 
; | if I had done | it half past six next mornir Gilbert Sing was not bad enough for that 
CAUGHT IN THE TOILS | She followed him dow 4 P ‘2 } : ia . the do - . “Dy} 3} and , to D unt Bas 
str with sweet and solemn every nb, and « gt | t ‘ Su 1 want to cat seve “How do I kn \ t tl wretch 1 ht 
ol juare tower of the parish | motionless fpure nd ( t f i ) t Kent. I nt to have n¢ she tr it lav ( i t ‘ | 
I t Sinclair ope ned the lattice and the faint light of a new risen ) t vht if I could have done it.’ drag my wite name int Ne t \ 
stood by the open window of his dressing-room | A very familar face, but not the one Gilbert Yes, S half past seven, Sir Any thir hazard to myself I 1 re t ¢ I if nece 
waiting. There was not a leaf stirring in the | Sinclair expected to see. The face of his ally, | part ur you would like for breakfast?” sary, U , how! . 
garden, not a shadow save the motionless shad- | James Wyatt, gray with the dull gray of deat Oh, a t i rO BE OONTINUEFI 
ows of the trees. No light in the windows of | but not distorted. A mean, false face in lif “ A bit of fish, Sir, and a spatel cK, or a de 
the balcony room. The stars brightened in the death; but death brought out t} lominant ¢ } S rested the waiter, pertina y Not | 
clear gray, and in the soft twilight of summer pression a little more forcibly tl 1 ing can subdue that solicitude to obtain an ord | HTM R 2 OR | HE D \ \ 
all things were dimly detined —not dark, but | done which is the waiter’s ruling passion , . ' 
shadowy. ; Gilhort at hav dor ted ( “ Fish—flest . thir cried G + | Wasa M hiaselm a : , ’ he 
The quarter chimed from the church tower be- } stance, sobbing hystericall ing off his boots tp your t a i ! ne bad : 
] i the trees yonder, and ill there was no Murder,” answered her husband, with a st ~ 2 non cutlet, S with Dutch se . ae - endeavored t ; ht hi ' 
movement in the garden. Gilbert stood motion- | dk span “T hated this fellow badly enoug t “An ele int, if vou like (ret I the ca ti] « t tf j f W 
h d vided between the old Dutch | I didn’t mean to kill him. I meant to kill Sir L quartel st sever \ hansom, wit se a 
ts geometrical Hower beds and stone | Cyprian Davenant, with whom you had made an | hors Pa eS eRe ae At 
the windows of the balcony room ippointment to-night, counting on my absenc Yes, Sir, an ‘ansom and a fast * ) , } an tn than el Roe 
1 of the church clock dwindled slow- | “Gilbert, what have I ever done that you | Tea or coffe r? = 
into silence a light appeared in the centre | should think me the vilest of women? I ha Mr. Sinclair banged his door in the t A Waste or “7 I mt 
W a candle held in a woman’s hand, and | never wronged you by one thought about Cypriar far 0 snioes wens Wiesel: ae Aa * : aa . 
raised abx her id. Gilbert could but faint- Davenant which you might not know, I ha The J i) tarts at eight to \ } m the fence of hts ' 
ly distinguish the d gure he feeble glim- | never spoken a word to him which mi said Gilbe f to | Br ‘ was t ] 
mer of that rile candle b gure and light hear—you and all the world Your jealousy of literature he ried about him ¢ tantly J e iG angus ae pewee on . 5 
val ed ! ness from first to last, and now shall be in Antwerp ¢ sat iy BUCK, and af oe — i 
A signal, ¢ f LT te te iT in’s | t inde | Then, afte pause, | k ! el! VW k Sertur « ' ; 
figure appeared from the angle of the he ige, | ipped s el * Might it not be w to h 1 nd and _ ti) 
where it had been hid n \ A man— | | nn trust to t ipter of a lentes W! ) “Mre. Sage, I should like to whor ate & 
tall. strong | t es st the fig e that pa mu to 0) ‘; i t ! t s death | t hs I " ne = re ; 4 = : ™ “ " 4 i i 
tient watcher expe i—=ste« ed rk \ OSS ‘ 1 h ‘ No one wme at Dl) ; op +} ‘ . ste any ferry aa 
the garden, ca ephr e narrow gravel- | f I Ay er anoth ul of t “Mra. Sag “ - ‘ . tf 
paths, leaving no tell-tale f on flower bed | I } t H 1 } re tl no ¢ I said dear! bd 
or box border. He reached tl tair, me gs are always | ' eng te 
ed it swiftly, had his foot « he b ) eo i! how A< ima ¢ t t aw ; ee 
Gilbert S tir fired, ‘ of a | nlv ¢ \ | I " nex] 1 wit “up . ‘ 
pra ced sportsman a the h iol man | k it I i ts the 3 = 
who has made his mind f the v st | corpst | I l vi } to putt twe 4 \\ of 
The fig eled, swayed f 1m tonthe | , me a 7 I Al ( _ 
tonmost step | n ba vard dow s lif a ‘ ‘ f . Ar 1—( I heat i wors ) 
the light it ! | t with the force of | You ! ( ‘ , 1 ma 4 at t tisat 
the fa t I a he nh the vel-path | 1 ed a ‘ bs I K t it ~~ . ‘ 
t ow ( stance, ¢ ring i l t I W See Ay wp . 
Gilbert waited, expecting to be t 1} cold, the ground 1 er | this ¢ ‘ wich ' : 
womans p K, tf ( | grcry « that’s the nat i ‘ I ta } I § ( 4 e} med ¢ i) 
f — } , Fi 4 isd An anonymous W wild a . : : Mar Pa Vict iH vas 
ness tl He tf ihe sa t him here, and to t t mor f the PE 
hig ipproa t : out Constance, wl ws itl D He w { ie ie f . 
r i ‘ tv L before hy this man ¢ A t I “ “ 
his dout onstance could not ar Ns \ l 
- 
over to t chir ev-niece and | n, fainting, on the trot talr | t t ( mers t oe A oe a t 
coolly as if the purpose lor wi i) Gilbert carried her back to he « | ra ort charges, and took J v\ f r r 
ed it re the most ordinary bu her on her bed. She would ce t t his breast pocket eu W r ‘ ° 
v life; Aufthis mechanical tranquil | soon et ugh, no doubt, poor wretch, he t t I first three or four he looked at w ui imr ie : 
‘ ttle significance It was rather hopeles h ed back to | \ ne t flv entreaties to g : . . et 
f ep-walker thar tent upor some cle » Wa I i ie for s hi ttle | ke a dor ¢ 8 
it realizes the weight in that ] nig H insacke it ke the best of good f W Phese ¢ No, I Bf age RP os 
He w back to the w | man’s pockets, took out a bundle of ‘ he aid a ter a glance ; but the ‘ erred Ha : att 
e, | ti 1a nless |} ap as it then s | ty] ket, and le tl " t at w n rte fh jad t ! nit “ iJ] t Mra. S ’ s § 1@ Bat 
leo foreshortened from Gilbert's | the little gate in the he hedge The cl ume hand as thea n etter jown to supper, ‘do you kno why J ni like ad 
ht The n hands tched the | clock chimed t half hour as |} ered é him a murderer key?” He waited am ew ey as ae . if ses ~ 
is ¢ ; } riveitup. But she didn't. She looked at him 60m 
No s¢ no | t yet in the bal par It seemed to him as if that last quarter lain words, was the gist of the] 7 what commis. ratingly ae she answered, “I sappose 
yur had been half a lifetime. Now toi adly spelled, with a foreigner’s uncouth orthog- | because you were born 80 
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GRANTS LAST ANNUAL MESSAGE. 


Corumnia. “I did not think to shed a tear in all my miscries; but thou hast foreed me out of thy honest truth to play the w man.’ — SHAKSPEAR 
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Wa ( fort ( tl ft the inte 
of } j ve hee | bv t ( nese 
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SCIENTIFIC INTELLIGENCE 
AN 1ent has been made by 
Mr. N. K. | {G Wis sin, in 
a ; I h fvod fishes. The 
S ! t luced, at 3 
fi« ’ 2) OO) ¢ rnia 
& F( ) t it. and 1.000.000 wall 
r " ] t all 
Tt iff nal food 
f « t Mr. | RBANKS opin 
] I s t viiil fish, 
} ~ é ndan which 
F 1 few days in the 
. ¢ ut t ir in 
t i » the ish larg 
el ‘ t 
Ir to the British A 
. \ Oct a a , a int 
t ‘ ( t 
m mum I I nly 
twenty I y 1 of Baxter River ! 
the en f I Gulf fe n 
ave ¢ {1001 and mor‘ 
oO $8 SV n ¢ iv ts of man 
x trees I t thinly 
I ilated I f tl ! | 
roo were obs t Uy Baxt 
dist t j t t t riy 
region discovered r t EVANS. v t 
1 6 I t ! ue 
mr. STONE t writ t ve n ¢ L wo 1 
pe the g ich Euro ns as sl 
choose to reside there The eastern penin . 
on ‘the other hand, is warm and healthy, "and 


may become the centre of permanent European 
settlements. He thinks the people came to New 
Guinea from islands farther to the east, and 
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} constitute a race fur above the savaye both in 


intellectual and moral attributes. The women 
| of this Malay race were not debased as among 
the dark race, but mixed with the men, with 


whom they shared the management of public 


asadlisd 
It is on several accounts important to astron- 
omy that the numbers which have served as 
buses to former researches should be known. 
have not been hitherto col 





tically, but as in any 
to examine the works pecial 
ain them, the Royal Danish 
desires to inspire a work 
in the chronoloyical order 
all the constants of spher 

On account of 
period of time to 
i between the 


riven case 
or sper 
h cont 
|} Academy of Sciences 
Vhich shall contain, 
determination, 
1 al oretical astronomy 
the extent of the subject, the 
dered is to be comprised 





De eonsi 
era of ProLemy and the end of the eighteenth 
cent 
It t necessary to submit the values of the 
| constants to ‘ scussion, but they shoul 
be viven ich a way as to 





sent the whi 


| Spec 


hes ¢ 


ial researc ions, 


3 Of stars, 
he element 


yncerning proper mot 
f exterior planets, 


not to be 


satellites o 


ts of cometic orbits are 


| 
| The essays may be written in English, and 
| should be nt, with a sealed envelope contain- 

ing the author's name, etc., and bearing the 
|} same motto as the essay, to the sec retary of the 





before October, 1877 
id medal 


Academy The prize is the 


| A idemy su 
tion by Mr. Kerry NICHOLLS 
upon the islands of the Coral Sea, embracing 
that portion of the Pacific Ocean extending from 
the south of New Guinea westward to the coast 
of Australia, southward to New Caledonia, and 
eastward to the New Hebrides, he remarks that 
| the New Hebrides Banks and the Santa Cruz Is]- 
Is constitute an almost unbroken chain of fer- 
volcanic islands for a distance of 700 miles 
piritu Santo, the largest of the islands in this 
archipelago, is seventy-five miles Jong and forty 
broad. The geological formation of the islands 
is of voleanic and sedimentary rocks. The chain 
| Of primary volcanic upheaval may be traced in a 
course running longitudinally through the is) 
ands in their longest direction. On the north 
end of the island of Vanua Levu were extensive 
es of boiling water, solfataras, and fuma- 


In a communica 


iD 








spring 


j roles. 


| RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCE, 
| Calendar. 


DECEMBER, 1876. 
Advent. 





Sunday, 24 
Monday, 28) 
Trvesday 2 
We w7/, 27 neelist 
Thurada 2 
Sunday, 31.—Firet Sunday after Christmas. 
| THE project of a General Council of all the 
Meth di ts of the world, which was broached 
ten years ago, has been so favorably received 


of correspondence has been 


direc tion ot 


committee 
ordance with the 


that a 
appointed, in ace 





| the General Conference of the Methodist Epis 
j} copal Church. The committee, composed of 
two bishops, four other ministers, and three lay- 


men, is instructed **to take this whole subject 
into consideration, to correspond with different 
Methodist bodies in this country and in every 
ountry, and endeavor to arrange for said 
ical Conference of Methodism at such 
may be judged most advisa 
ble.’ It is claimed that the Methodist bodies 
rid have an aggregate of 30,000 itinerant 
60,000 local preachers, and 4,000,000 
communicants 

What effect such General Councils will have 
in promoting the unity of Protestants all over 
h rid is yet to be shown. The tendency to 
union is unquestionable. The Presbyte 
all nations will meet, by their pee nt 
itives, at Edinburgh in 1877; the Pan-Anglican 
which is composed solely of Mahone, will 
assemble in London the following year. As yet 
no othe organization than the Evangelical Alli 


‘ ma 


place a 


ministers, 





} rians of 


Synod, 








nee represents all Protestants, and this is not a 
gue of Chur he but purely an association 
f individ Its wholesome influence has, 
however, been acknowledged by Protestants of 

} ails of opinion 


propriety of lay preaching 
he Presbyterian 


stion of thr 
ittention int 


| is receiving much 


Cl The project of a iymen’s collere in 
iftiliation with Auburn Seminary has received a 
k. if it has ne een abandoned. On the 





ovember the subject was dis 
resbvterian reac 
Presbyt FP 

pe ge ae ia. The Rev. Dr. H. A. 


preachers that their mo 


1ers’ 














Liv vas a benevolent one, “since they are in 
duced to their course by the pressin need of 
the masses for the Gospel, which can not be sup 
plied by the settled ministry gut it is to be 
lered that the masses were as unsupplied 
the time of Christ, who still th it it best 
to ordain only twelve men to pre Gospel 
Phe Ay tle PAUL taught wl Lof men were 
to be admitted to preach insisted that 
novices should not be permitted to take upon 

ni the solemn responsibilities of the office 
Dr. BOARDMAN was ae ti » make such men 
Mr. Moopy exceptions, but tl vlit that they 
ht to be ordained D Fan teks Brook 
1\ Moderator of the last General Assembly, ex- 
pressed op] iti | preaching by unordain 
‘ men Phe rian Church,’ he said, 
ed ordinati ,and he would admit of no 

eXcc]} ns, not even of Mr. Moopy.”’ 

Mr. Moony has added a third meeting to his 
daily labor in ¢ uF ind report states that he 
“ uld a fourt Phe asse mt ies will then be 
held at 9 a.M., noon, 3 P.M., and in the evenin 


No other fact could so forcibly show the 
services have taken 1 


the Nor 





thwest. The effi 


1 in numerous additians 
to the number of their members. The 
pers give full reports, capped with sometimes 
irreverent but always striking head-lines. As 
to Mr. Moopy himself, a correspondent of the 
Boston Congregationalist says: ‘‘ He is the fresh- 


is perceptib 





aay pa 








| 




















est, strongest man in all the audience. Day aft- 
er day, meeting after meeting, he comes up with 
an appearance of complete exemption from wea- 

It is a real study to watch the exuber 
ance of physical health as it plays in the intense 
action of his body.”’ 





Bishop HeErzoa, the newly elected superin- 
tendent of the ‘‘ Christian-Catholic’’ Church of 
Switzerland, has found the people prepared to 
welcome him and his ministrations, At Olten, 
the parish in which he spent three years, he con- 
firmed in October 428 persons; at Stankirch he 
confirmed 62 others; at Trimbach, 67; at Wohlin, 
422; at Laufenberg, 103. It is evident that the 
people of German Switzerland will in large num- 
adopt this form of ** Old Catholicisin.”’ 





bers ¢ 


The third anniversary of the founding of the 
Reformed Episcopal Church was celebrated in 
this city at the church of the Rev. Dr. SaABINE, 
on Madison Avenue and Forty-seventh Street. 
Ac cording to the latest reports, this ( hureh has 
itions in the United States 





about sixty congregi 
ind sh America. 
In the French Chamber of Deputies, which 


has been wholly occupied this session with finan 
cial and economical questions, the appropriation 
in the budget for the salary of an embassador to 
the papal court was not suffered to pass unchal- 
Jlenged. M. MADIER DE MonTsJAv,a leading rad- 
ical, said that the ‘‘ government had nothing to 
do with what were called ‘ religious interests,’ ”’ 
which were not recognized by French law. 
asked, ‘‘ What was the use of keeping an embas- 
sador to exercise influence over an infallible 
Pope? Nothing would satisfy the clerical party 
except making a Jesuit Pope; and the only thing 
to be done was to give up Catholic connections 
and save a useless expense.’? It was explained 
that the real motive in voting the appropriation 
was the importance of not losing sight of the 
coming pap al elec tion. The appropriation pass- 
ed by a majority of 377 to 98. 


A Methodist E pise opal commission has been 


appointed to consider the expediency of the in- 


troduction of lay delegation into the Annnal 
Conferences Hitherto lay delegates have been 
eligible to the General Conference only. 


The sermon trade in England has been occa- 
sionally noticed in tl Intelligence, but old as 
it is, it is continually presenting new develop 
ments. A recent advertisement in the Church 
Times runs thus: *‘Sermon on Church Defense, 
specially prepared for November 19, the National 
Church Sunday, can now be had, post free, on re 
ceipt of thirty stamps. Address,”’ ete.,etc. This 
is economy of labor in the defense of the Es- 
tablishment carried to its extreme point. A cir- 
cular sent to clergymen announees: ‘Sermons, 
plain, striking, and original. Circulation strict 
ly confined to the clergy. These sermons are 
written in clear manuscript lithography, and 
have been most highly commended by many 
eminent clergymen.’’ The price is reasonable. 
Harvest sermons can be had for 1s. 6d. each; 
sermons for November 30, the day of interces 
sion for missions, same price. Farewell dis 
courses are dearer—in fact, can not be had for 
less than 2s. 6d It is curious to read of pathos 
retailed by the shilling’s worth. The advertiser 
puts in a caution at the.end of his circular: “If 
you write for sermons, let me know where they 
will be used, to avoid sending to the same lo- 
cality.”’ 


(Copyright, 1876, by Harrer & Brotnrrs.) 


Crood Stories of Man and Other Animals, 


By CHARLES READE, 


aoe a a 
L—THE TWO LEARS 
Greorrrey of Monmouth tells the old British 
legend of King Leir. Hollingshead repeats it, 
and from him Shakspeare took it, and made the 
dry bones live. In that great master’s hands 
the tale broac lened and deepe ned. It bec ime 
more tragical than the original record 
This is the outline of Sh a story 
King Lear, disposed to 
and dignity state, re- 
to divide his kingdom his three 
hters; their names were Duchess 
of Albany, Regan, Duchess of and 
Cordelia, unmarried, but courted King of 
France and the Duke of Burgundy, then a 
erful monarch, though vassal to the 
French King 
When it old 


was weak enough to tell his daughters he 


Vil 


being old, and enjoy 


ease without the cares of 


solved among 


Groneril, 





Cornwall, 
by the 
pow- 
nominally 


came to the division, the King 


who loved him 


give the larger share to the one 
best, and should prove her love by words 
This was to in\ ite cheap protestations, and ac- 


cordingly two of the ladies, Goneril and Regan, 
vied in lip-love: Goneril eaid she loved him more 
than words could utter, vet she found words to 


paint filial love in tolerably glowing terms; for 





she went so far as to say that she loved him 
dearer than eyesight, space, or liberty, and no 
less than honor, beauty, health, and life itself; 
with more to the same tune 

Regan could not soar above this: so she had 


the address to say that her sister had spoken het 


very mind, only she, Regan, went a little farther, 
and detested all other joys but that of tilial love. 
The royal parent believed all this, and then 


turned to his favorite, his youngest, and asked 
her what she could say 
dowry than her sisters had just 


their tongues 


to draw from him a larger 





Cordelia, Nothing, my lord. 
Lear. Nothing ? 
Cord, Nothing. 


Nothing can come of nothing: 
frightened at her 
anger; but she would only say that she loved 
father as a danghter should: she him, 
honored him, and thought it no merit, 
but a thing of course. She also declined frankly 
to believe that her sisters, who were wives, had 
no love for their husbands, only for their father; 
nor could she promise to reserve all her love fo 


speak again. 


Lear 
Cordelia was a little father’s 
her 


obeved 


loved him, 





| 
| 


| 
| 


| 


| } 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


: hi 
should ike dro} 


| 
| 
| 
| 


| 





her father, and give none to the man she might 
wed 

The fact is, she being a woman, her sisters wer 
such tri ansparent mbugs to he that it ma 
her rather blunt in her honesty, and she did not 


gild the pill. 





ome So young, 
d. So youn rd, 
} ery Let it be so; thy truth 





be thy dower. 


He then went into a violent passion, ani 
owned her as his daughter 1 ordered her from 
his presence, 
daughters what retinue he was 
tired King, and where he 

Afterward he 
her suitors; he 
inherited he 
ambiguous that Corde 
rest in now interfered 
his justice to tell those 
his favor not by any un 

t, but for want of 
tongue 

Lear evaded this remonstrance, and upbraided 
her again in general terms; but Cor appeal 


while he se with his favored 





have as a re 
was to ve 
sent for Cord and the 
told them to her face he 
r, and he used 
lia, who had 


] 
princes 
had dis 
invective so 
borne all the 


appeale d to 


elia 


terms ‘el 


and 


gentlemen she had lost 


+) 
siience, 


haste or dishonorable 


a greedy eye and a flatt 


aeias 


Burgundy, in 





was not lost upon her suitors 

deed, only offered to take her with the dowrs 
originally proposed, and on the King refusing 
this, he declined her hand. But thereupon this 
pitiable scene was redeemed by a trait of nobil 
ity: France, who had come there for a rich dow- 


with nobler 


Woman 


ry as well as a bride now fired 
sentiments, and welcomed a pearl of 


hood, without land or money. 


, was 


most rich, being 
nost loved, 


, thrown rly my chance, 


Fairest Cordelia, thou art 
Most choice, forsaken ; l 
Thy dowerless daughter, King 
Ie Queen of us, of ours, and our fair France: 
Not all the dukes of wat’rish Burgundy 

Shall buy this unprized, precious maid of me. 


gy poor 








rhten or soft- 





Even this noble burst did not enlis 

en the impetuous old King, whose vanity had been 
publicly wounded. He act 
surgundy, the paltry Duke who had 
wooed the lady only for her 
hade the daughter who really 


be gone 


ially took the arm of 
admitted he 
substance, and he 
loved him 





only 


Without his love, his grace, his benison. 


France was as glad to have her as he to part 
with her, and so she disappeared for a time from 
the scene. 

Now the terms of Lear's retirement, which I 


above, were these: he was to retain 
King, and a retinue of a hundred 
kept at the expense of his regal 
and that retinue were 
with each I 
new life in 


alluded to 
the title of 
Knights, to be 
daughters, and he 
a month at a time 
He began his 
daughter Goneril. 
He and his Knights soon burdensome 
to that lady, and she made the most of every lit- 
tle offense. She resolved 
and gave insidious instructions to her ma- 


to reside 





turn 
his 





palace ol 


hecame 


to shift him on 
sister, 


jor-domo. 


negligence you 1 ple ase, 


Put on what weary 


You and your fellows; I'd have it come to question: 
If he dislike it, let him to my sister a 

Whose mind and mine, I know, in that are one, 
Not to be overruled. Idle cid man, 

That still would manage those authorities 


That he hath given away. 


These perfidious instructions bore fruit imme- 
| , 


diate Goneril’s head servant was insolent to 
Lear; the impetuous King beat him, and was 
soon after confronted by his daughter, who, to his 





to task in cold and lofty 
his 
him 
them, or 


amazement, took him 
terms for his disorderly conduct and that of 
train. With regard to the she told 


plainly he must discharge one-half of 





latter 


she should do it for him 
This cool insolence, coming so soon after the 
violent protestations, put Lear in a fury. 
Darkness and devils! 
> mv horses; call my train togethe 
nerate bastard! I'll not trouble thee— 
have I left a danghter. 
oneril, Youstrike my people, and your disordered 





hhl 


shies 
Make servants of their betters. 

These two speeches alone may serve 
which was likely to prevail in this 





combat, the hot-headed, warm-h 


his cold-blooded, 


broke 


lrops of 


ron dau 
tears that were 
| 


wounder 


Into curses, but enuaeu mt 


blood 





at last he turned away fr that un ser 
pent, and journeyed to the Court of 
But a letter from Goneril reached that palace 


ex-King, and he actually 


obtainin 


before the 
difficu 


d iughte r 





vin 
] ly } 
last she and 
the house 


sight of her his swellir 




















her her sister was ur an 
had st him to the heart 0 he 
sobbed. 

Regan calmly begged him to be patient, and 
said he had mis lerstood her sister: it was for 
his own good she had restrained the riots of his 
followers reminded him he was old, 
ated he was in his dotage, and needed the 
of wiser people; and to conclude, she « 

sed him to return to her sister, and beg 
don 

‘What !" cried he ‘when she has abated me 

half my train, looked black upon me, and 

uck her serpent fangs into m heart! He 
then, in his rage, called down all manner of « ses 
on his ¢ daughter 

Savs Regan, “ Why, vou will be cursing me 
next.” 

In the midst of this who ] e but 
Goneril and her attendants, on a t to Regar 

Regan received her instantly with a cordialit 


benefactor 


he had 


she had not shown to her father and 


Lear was amazed at that, after what 
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: most galling and contemptuous insolence : 


2 for patience. 
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said, and excl laimed, “ © Regan, her 
; by the hand ?” 


It was Goneril who replied to thi 


will you take 


s, and with the 


Why not by the hand, Sir? How have I offended? 
All’s not offense that indiscretion finds 
And dotage terms so. 
At this the poor old King prayed to Heaven 
Regan paid no attention to that, but coldly 
stuck to her point. She advised him to comply 
with Goneril’s terms, strike off half his Knights, 
and conclude his month. After that he could 
come to her. At present his visit would not be 
convenient. 
Lear refused, 
“As you please,”’ 


hotly. 
said Goneril, coldlv 


Regan persisted, and said that, in fact, fifty 
followers were too many in another person’s 
house. How could so many people, under two 


commands, hold amity ? 

Then Goneril put in her word... Why could he 
attended on by ¢/eir servants ? 
said Regan. “ Then, 
disrespectful, we could control them. At all 
said she, ** you come to me, bring 
no more than twenty-five 

He asked her if that was her last word; 
said it was. Then the poor old King said Gon- 
eril was better than she was. Yes, he would go 


10t be 


“To be sure,” if they were 


when 


events,” 


she 








back with Goneril, and dismiss half his retinue. 
One would have thought these clever, heartless 

women had handied the poor old man to and fro 

enough. But Goneril had no mercy: this was her 

reply, when he consented to her own proposition : 
Goneril. Hear me, my lord: 

What need you five-and-twenty, ten, or five, 

To follow in a house where twice so many 

Have a command to tend you? 


Regan. What need one? 


So they trumped each other’s cards, and coldly 
drove him wild 

He raged and stormed at them, unheeded. He 
wept with agony, unheeded. He left them both, 
and went forth into the stormy night a houseless 
King, a banished father. 

Crushed vanity is hard to bear. Wounded af- 
fection is hard to bear. Under the double agony 
the poor old King lost his reason, and wandered 
about the kingdom like a beggar 

Meantime his despised curses began to work, 
for his wicked daughters prepared their own 
chastisement by their own crimes; and here the 
Poet has well shown that the hearts cold to di- 
vine affection could be hot with illicit love as 
well as spurred by greed. 

But now it was reported in France how the old 
King had been abused, and Queen Cordelia, in- 
dignant, invaded the kingdom with a French 
army. Her emissaries found the poor King in a 
miserable condition, living in rags, and sleeping 
in out-houses and stables. She had him laid, all 
unconscious, on a fair bed in her own tent, with 
music softly playing, and her own physician wait- 
ing on him. She herself nursed him with deep 
anxiety for his waking. 

All was changed. She who in his hour of pride 
and prosperity had loved him only as 
every daughter ought to love her father, now over- 
flowed with passionate tenderness. She took his 
gray head to her filial hosom, and bemoaned him. 
“Was this a face,” said she, “to he opposed to 
the warring winds? Onsuchanight too! Why, 
I would have given shelter to my enemy’s dog, 
though he had hittenme. And wast thou fain, poor 
father, to hovel thee with swine on musty straw ?”’ 

While she was thus lamenting over him, the 
sore-tried King awoke ; but not his memory. He 
thought he had been dead, and told them they 
did wrong to take him out of the grave where he 
rested from his sufferings. The happy change in 
his condition brought him no joy at first ; it did 
but confuse and puzzle him. He looked at Cor- 
delia, and saw she was a Queen, and tried to kneel 
to her. But she would not let him, and kneeled 
to him instead, and begged him to hold his hand 
over her and give her a parent's blessing. See- 
ing so great a lady at his feet craving his bless- 
ing let some light into his distracted mind, and 
drew from the once fiery old man sweet piteous 
words that have made many an eye wet 





said she 


Pray do not mock me: 
I am a very foolish fond old man, 
Fourscore and upward; and, to deal plainly, 
I fear I am not in my perfect mind. 
Methinks I should know you, and know this man; 
Yet I am doubtful: for I am mainly ignorant 
What place this is: and all the skil) I have 
Remembers not theee garments; nor I know not 
Where I did lodge last night. Do not laugh at me; 
For, as I am a man, I think this lady 
To be my child Cordelia. 

Cor. 


And so I am,I am. 


Then the poor soul, seeing her weep, bade her 
not ery, and offered to drink poison if she chose ; 
for he said she had far more reason to hate him 
than her sisters had. 

tut she soon convinced him of her 
from that time they never parted. 

At this very time Goneril and Regan died by 
poison and suicide, and so paid the forfeit of their 


love, and 


crimes, 

But all this was, on the eve of a battle 
the French and English forces, and in that battle, 
deplorable to eae Cordelia was slain, and Lear 
mustered strength to kill her assassin, and then 
the _ chord of his sore-tried heart gave 
and he died by the side of his 
who had profe ssed so little, yet had done so much, 


hetween 


way, 
loved daughter, 


There 


parts ol it: it is 


and died for him 

This is the heart of Shakspeare’s story 

is an inferior hand visib] 

clogged with characters and superfluous 
atrocities, and the death of Cordelia is revolting, 
and a sacrifice of the narrative to stage 
But all that pertains directly to King Lear is ex 
quisite, and so masterly that the tale has extin- 
guished the legend. Historically incorrect, it is 
true in art, all but the sacrifice of Cordelia, which, 





useless 


pole z. 
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into a shambles, and, above all, disturbs the tr 
motive of the ‘dalle When the reader finds the 
sore-tried old man lying on a soft couch tended 
by Queen Cordelia, and when at last he knows 
her, and they mingle their tears and their 
the reader sees this is the lightening before death, 
and the mad King has recovered his wits to be 
just to his one child, and then to fall asleep after 
life’s fitful fever. Against such a tale, so told, no 
previous legend can fight. Under such a spell 
you can neither conceive nor believe that Lear 
recovered his kingdom, and caroused again at the 
head of his Knights, and toasted his one child 
Youth may recover any wound; but old age and 
royal vanity crushed and trampled on, and patet 
nal love struck to the heart by the serpent’s tooth 
of filial ingratitude, what should they do but 1 
and die ? 

Yet there is a le cend, 
of a father whom his children 
and Regan treated Lear; but he 
vived, and his heart turned 
breaking 

Of this prose Lear the story is all over E 
and, like old told vilely. To that, 
however, there happens to be one exception, and 
the readers of this collection shall have the ben- 
efit of it. 


love, 





almost as old as Lear, 
treated as Goneril 
suffered 
bitter instead of 


and sur 


urope, 


most stories, 


In a certain part of Ireland, a long time ago, 
lived a wealthy old farmer whose name was Bri 
an Taafe. His three sons, Guillaum, Shamus, and 
Garret, worked on the farm. The old man had a 
great affection for them all; and finding himself 
grow unfit for work, he resolved to hand his farm 


over to them, and sit quiet by the fireside. But 
as that was not a thing to be done lightly, he 
thought he would just put them to their trial. 


He would take the measure of their intelligence, 
and then of their affection. 

Proceeding in this order, he gave them each a 
hundred pounds, and quietly watched to see what 
they did with it. 

Well, Guillaum and Shamus put their hundred 
pounds out to interest, every penny; but when 
the old man questioned Garret where his hun- 
dred pounds was, the young man said, “I spent 
it, father.” 

“Ts it 
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] to know your doin’s, ‘tis undher our eyes; for 
*twas the likes o’ ye two burned Throy, and ma 
| the King o’ Leinsther rebel against Brian Boru.” 
} These shafts of eloquence struck home | 
women set up a screamin p itl ( 
| off their heads, which in th rt Was ey 
| to gentlefolks drawing the swords 
| ‘Oh, murther! murther ! itt this I 
| ried vou, (ruillaum Taafy 
“Och, Shamus, will ve sit an’ hear me « 
pared to the likes? Would 1 rebel a; st Brian 
Boru, Shamus, a’ra gal ?” 

“Don't heed him, avourneen iid Shamus 

“he is an ould man.” 

But she would not be pacified. “Oh vo! vo! 

- If ever I thought the likes ‘ud be said of me, that 
I'd rebel against Brian Boru! 

| As for the other, she prepa ‘ 
| house. “Guillaum,” said sh J \ ta 
| 


a dav undher your roof with them as would say 





| I'd burn Throy. Does he forget ver had a 
mother himself? Ah! ‘tis a bad e, t 3 

7 hat it is, that despises the tree it + from 

| All this heated ‘ nd the 

women sternly to si er should 

| go; and upon that, e of on 

mind, Guillaum delil th 





Lurcher ran out, and the wind and the ra 

ed in. 

Then the 
himself : 

Ah! Shamus 

it as ye 

Don’t turn me out on the 


It was a stormy night 


Old man took it 


achree, Jet ve ha 
I sai a 1 
high road in my o i 
Cruillaum, and I'll I'll niver open 
my mouth against one o’ ye the longest day I 
Ah! Shamus, it isn’t long I have to stay wid 5 
anyway Yer own hair will be as white as min 
t, plaise God! and ye'll be thanking Him 
showed respect to mine this night.” 
But they were all young and of one min 
they turned him out and barred the door 
He crept pway, shivering in the wind ar 
till he got on the lee side of a stone w ull, and 
he stopped and asked himself whether he could 
live through the night. 
Presently something cold and smooth poked 
against his band; it dog that had 


Guillaum, 


will; I’m sorry for what 


days, engage 


1, and 





was a large 














“Spent it?” said the old man, aghast 
the whole hundred pounds ?” 





out as we plaised.” 

“Ts that a raison ve'd waste the 
a year, ye prodigal ?” cried the old man; 
trembled at the idea of his substance falling into 
such hands. | 


whole of it in 
and he 


} 
“Sure I thought you told us we might lay it | 


Some months after this he applied the second 
test. 

He convened his sons, and 
my children 


addressed them sol- 
my hair 
I was giving 
The two elder 


emnly: “I’m an old man, 
is white on my head, and it’s time 
over trade and making 1 
overflowed sympathy. He then the dairy 
farm and the Hill to Shamus, and the meadows 
to Guillaum. Thereupon these two vied with each | 
other in expressions of love and gratitude But *| 
Garret said never a word; and this, coupled with 
his behavior about the hundred pounds, so mad- 
dened the old man that he gave Garret’s portion, | 
namely, the home and the home farm, to his elder | 
brothers to hold in common. Garret he disinher- | 
ited on the spot, and in due form. That 
say, he did not overlook him nor pass him by; | 
but even as spiteful testators used to leave the | 
} 


y sowl.” 


rave 


1s to 


disinherited one a shilling, that he might not be 
able to say he had been inadvertently omitted, 
and it was all a mistake, old Brian Taafe solemn- | 
ly presented young Garret Taafe with hazel 
staff and a small bag. Poor Garret knew very 
well what that mearit. He shouldered the bag, | 
and went forth into the wide world with a sad | 
heart, but a silent tongue. i 
} 





His dog, Lurcher, 
for following him, but he drove him back with a 
stone. 

On the strength of the new arrangement, Guil 
and | 
re house, and 


was 


rough 


laum and Shamus married directly, 
their wives home, for it was a lar 
room for all 
But the old farmer was not contented to he | 
quite a cipher, and he kept finding fault with thie 
and that. The young men became more and more 
impatient of his interference, and their wives | 
fanned the flame with female pertinacity t | 
the house was divided, and a very home of discord. | 
This went on getting worse and worse, till at | 
last, one winter afternoon, Shamus defied his fa 
ther openly before all the rest, and d, “I'd like 
to know what would plaise ve. Maybe 
to turn us all out as ve did Garret.” 
The old farmer replied, with sudden 
‘Tf I did, I'd take no more than I gave 
“ What giving it?” said Guil 
laum ; “we get no comfort of it while you are in | 
the house.” 
| 
} 


So tha 








ye'd like 


dignity, 


good was your 


“Do vou talk that way to me too ®” said the fa 


ther, dee ply grieved. “If it Garret I 
had, he wouldn't use me so.” 

“ Much thanks the poor boy ever got from vou,” 
one of the women, with 


finding she coul 


was poo! 


said venomous tongue 
then the other woman, 
male support, suggested to her fathe 
take his stick and pack and follow his beloved 
Garret. “Sure he'd find him begs about the 
counthry.” 

At the women’s 
turned to bay 

“T don’t wonder at any thing I hear ye sav 
Ye never vet heard of any thing good that a wom 
an would have a hand in mischief always 


If ve ask who made si built a bridge, 
cs 


1 count on 


in-law to 








tongues the wounded 


mf LLY 


ha road, or 





hory, or did a great 
done it: 


action, 
but if 


two 


or wrote a great 


hear it’s a 





you'll 
there 
bovs cracking each other's crowns with shil 
or a di let out, 

a man brought to the gallows, or 
between a father and his own flesh and blood, 
then I'll engage you'll hear a woman had some 


never woman 





is a jewel with swords and guns, or 
lalahs, 
or a character ruined, or | 


mischief made 


lly secret 








coupled with the other deaths, turns the theatre 





call to it. We needn't have recoorse to histhory 


followed him unobserved till he stopped. By a 
white mark on his breast he saw it was Lurecher 
Garret’s dog 

‘Ah!” said the poor old wanderer you are 


not so wise a dog as I thought, to follow me 


When he iouhe to the 


dog, the dog fon 


led him 


Then he burst out sobbing and erying, “ Ah, 
Lurcher! Garret was not wise either; but he 
would niver have turned me to the door this bit 
ter night, nor even thee.” And so he moaned 
and lamented. But Lurehe r pulled his coat, and 
by his movements conveyed to him that he st ld 





all night; so then he crept on and 
knocked at more than one 
tain admittance, 


he lay down exhausted on some straw in the cor 


not stay there 
door, but did not o 
it was so tempestuous At last 
ner of an out-house ; but Lurcher lay close to | 
and it is probab le the 
his life that night 
Next dav th 
had other 


warmth of the do ved 


wind and rain abated: but this 


1} } ‘ 
liis to hgh 4 inst Hbesides 


aged man 





winter and rough weathe e of h 

sons’ ingratitude and his lrove him 
almost mad Sometimes curse and 
thirst for vengeance, sometimes he would shed 
tears that seemed to scald his withered cheeks 


He got -” another county and begged from door 
s for Lurcher, } 
often for an 
and often with 


lid not beg ; he ed 


to door. e 
} 


our ala 





re I 
ways returned, a rabbit 


hare in his mouth. Sometimes the friends ex 
changed them for a g 
they roasted them in the 
civilized dog, and did not like 
Wandering hitheran i thither, 


at last within 


meal, sometimes 


gallon of 
wage Lurcher was a 

hem raw 

Brian Taafe came 

‘ put 


sh himself farther off it 


a few miles of his*‘own hou 


he soon had ¢ause to wi 
for here he 
cruel to say, he 
One 
Guillaum Taafe, 
of a horse, and another as the father of that thief 


Shamus 


met his first downright rebuff 
owed it to his h 
father of that rogue 


who had cheated him in the 


ard-hearted sot 


ecognized him as the 


who had sold him a diseased cow that 


died the week after. So, for the first time since 
he was driven out of his home, he passed the 1 
supperless, for houses did not lie close toget 
in that part 

Cold, hungry, houseless, and distract 





grief at what he 
at last, and, unab'e 





gave way 
bitter night, he 
and lay motionless on the hard road 
The chan¢ 
Death’s door 
Lurcher put his 


es were he must di 
turned 


feet 


his luck 


over him ar 





upon his breast to guard him, as he had oft 
guarded Garret’s coat, and that kept a 

warmth in his heart; and at the very daw f 
day the door of a farm-house opened, and th 
master came out upon his business isaw p 
thing unusual ly in the road a good wav off 
So he went toward it, and found Brian Taafe in 





mer Was very 


that condition. This far 


but he had known trouble, and it | 


charitable He soon hallooed to his men, a 1 
the old man taken in; he called 2 wile too 
bade her observe that it was a reverend f 
though he was all in tatters. The 11 
tween hot blankets, and, wl ! 
gave h warm drink, and a ist 
He recovered his spirits, and 
a certain dignit 

When he was ¢ e comf ‘ 
fore. the asked } name 

Ah! don’t. ask me tha tid 

‘It's a bad name I have ind it 
good one, too. Don't ask me, « 
put me out, as the others did, for the fault of my | 
two sons. It is hard to be turned from mv owr 


door, let alone from 


other honest men’s doors, 
through the vilyins,” 


said he, 


your 


] So the farmer was kindly 
| , 

| mind your name, fill 

| 


But bv-and-by the 
i then the wife co 


“yy hv, good man,’ 

















Brian received this 


fury and reproaches. 





and>sin 


he lly 


decent a in to be ashamed « 
I'm too decent not to be 
Br in B t vo are rig . 
should tell his name though t 
of heaven for it. I am Briat 
Not B 1 Taafe the stror 
rans 
(v, madan I'ma ' 
Have you a son called Ga 
| I had, ther 
T woma noke no 1 
g to the door: “ Her 
| cried she; “Tom! 7 
ver) pathetic dog, flew t 
ed 1 barked fi i I 
cation, the hullabaloo bi 
run ng i 
Oh, Te ( 
Taaf the ither « G ' 
“Q Lord . { f 
tion, and stared at him My t 
you eve set toot Ww 1 
ran to tl doo al piu 
Ellen come here, vi 
Lurcher supported the « v 
In ran a fine little | , 
man with ali the « 
This is Misther 7 ‘ 
that saved s all f 
tirely.” He then t ito M 
him, a little more cal 
haporth thev had w { 
ent: but Garret Taaf } 
His por ket, took out t 
them In a moment It w ’ 
were not the only one e sa 
s he had it to give 
The old man did not he t 
eves were opened, the < 
he overflowed with grief a } 
“Och, murther! n } 
bov! what had I do at a 
adrift, as I done, for no r 
with a piteous apologet \ 
for the right; that’s the way t 
ed. Och, Garret, Garret, w 
thoughts of it? An’ t e tw 
gave it all to, and they t | 
davs, as I done vou No n 
into a sobbing ar tre 
! for the sec it 
But the t e ir is of | 
} through that. and o 
covered B is he did ‘ 
tender feel vhoser tal y 
led hin Wi he vere 
brooded and bro hut ’ 
Oy iat eeing hi et uN 
thought, t f . 
bag of = he 
m helped u k set o 
had a kk law 
i with that plant ‘tis } 
found lead in the | nd t 
‘ ‘ { to 1 
ashamed tot I t 
I « ‘ 
pou! id [ 
No said Mr. Taaf | 
monev: but if \ 
the whole bag for a \ f at 
see a way to Wi 
Then, with bated brea ur 
dence, he | ted to the far " 
ance The farmer was not eve 
wife ; “ for,” said old Briar t 
these things about 
I have to do w es} t 
Next in t ‘ ia ‘ ? 
e him to a ¢ t « 
vards { la rl 
dow ind lef l 
t h It v ! 
} ; 
The wife of Shamus Ta 
» } mat 2 on 
vards tre ‘ ~ | 
out gold 1 broa 
t ) I ' 
pie 4 la or ¢ 
} ' cock nee baad 
for certa e profile of B I 
( t mass of g 
ed her news rather t 
— san. a 4 vit “ 
Then g f 
‘ nus t ‘ 
\ I} 1 stole 
f ax r 
t were pile ind Tt 
sun, and old Br “ i} 
ind I 
stead fixed t t } 
W ha 
Une Xp t } 
wl } 
it t ‘ “ 
Said ¢ Ved 
“ ‘ t I ¢ 
i 
I 
I re 
u I 
‘ i |} } f 
‘ 1 < 
i fat , 
the I pra © 
you | us, and all our good 


Then tne, 


n 
an 


Liat 





ashamed of it,” sa 


honest n 


dru 


} 
nim 


that wa 





urmer at ( 
ni 
him. but ran 
As Lurche i 
or and vel 
f +) . 
} f 
f 
Mi 
i ta 
th 1a\ 
“ | ' 
, 
Hy, Murphy! 
l t this 
et Taat 
told 
j 
n i 
j 
r nad we 
wa f ) ’ 
wor his 
1 oma 
Vf 7, 
amd tf you 
" 
ihen, 
| blind 
ld ‘ the 
that 
i 
t ' ’ ] 
he f 
ead 
ret y , i 
> he 
ed thos 
had nea 
hlow he 
another teat 
; 
T tte y T 
Ma he 
f tlax 
ea ’ 
l t 
i 
tr 


1 i 
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t Af 
I 1 
i 
hee with 
it 







EEE A i IE TG EOE ON BET Pree 


ST ae SI 


TE SS SE SA TTS EY SS 


~ ee Rete Brung 


1040 HARPER'S WEEKLY. [December 23, 1876, 











| overned tongues, | All hut Garret. I've left him nothing, poor boy, | performed. Poor old Lurcher kept pricking his | said Garret, jovfully. “That is his 1 of 
j vailed the ‘ olly in tening tothem. | for sure he’s not in this world Ill maybe see ears all the time, and cudgeled his memory as to ing good-night, I suppos HH 
I f ered } 1 eajoled hin ind ordered | him where I’m geoin’.” the tones of the voice that was addressing him derful wise dow 
vard l ask the old | So there was a grand wake, and the virtues of Garret reached the farm, and was received first In the me thev found I } 
" not t him ever lea them | the deceased and his professional importance were vith stares, then with cries of jov, and was dragged tiff on the shee; | y 
Phe e all penitence and | duly howled by an old lady who excelled in this | into the house, so to speak. After the first he | f 
‘ ent ( lugubrious art. Then the funeral was hurried | of welcome, he told them he had arrived only just (rarret shed tears ove ! “afl 
| on, because they were in a hurry to ope n the chest in time to bury his father “And this old dog only known what } } int, | ‘ 
key to it | | I ‘ t my strong. | The funeral was joined in the chureh-yard by | said he,* is all that’s left me of him. He was min him. But I] never cou f II 
t . a stranger, who muflled his face, and shed the first, but when I left, he took to father. He was wiser for a dog than I ey f _T 
| | n ti only tears that fell upon that grave. After the always a wise dog.” } Mea fan ] ¢ 
‘ f l funeral he staid behind all the rest and mourned, ‘We know him,” said the wife; “he has been | room of the deceased. Eve e of feigned 
Oh! it is not t tl can’t carry it. Give | but he joined the family at the feast which fol here before.” And she was going to blurt it all | gret had left their faces 
lowed: and, behold! it was Garret, come a day too | out, but her man said, “ Another time,” and gave | with jovand curiosity. Thev wentt en the che 
i) ( - 1 carry it or | late. He was welcomed with exuberant affection, | her a look as black as thunder, which wasn’t his It was locked. They hunted for the key: f 
inv th t “ fathe | not being down in the will; but they did not ask | way at all, but he explained to her afterward. | etly, then fuss The wome it at la 
wy " n © ; ’ ‘4 
to tl ‘ } ee na 
bi i Tl { 
nD | . V i lot of st I 
il] | 0 it them ‘ 
H \ } [ | t face \\ d 
! flatte i is 
i 1 l he | ve Pres ‘ j 
been ‘ t ! one Look } 
estate. To Then t - 
tt byt hat } laugh 
i ! i ( ft l 
those t ! the l ! iments 
‘ ! ed, the f ke 
| ol ms t i 
W 11 r be J n unti Th inds 
} ] ] » will i ! ta 
\ f 1 aw in h +} 
i t th ther ( 
Al he ] la pleas I ed 
nt tl i by FOOU a I 
I poignant ning ( 
tl \ ld hear It ce | 

















cal ’ iT | and THE LAST I N ES 
. or B 
But that ad not B | tl - 
Kill l 1 ‘ Bef he strument i . l 
reached threescore and ten, of the testat 
Brian Taafe’snight ind aids 
t les told pon fil ind : t a ) ° 
} ‘ i his l. He res ez : =3 turn their father and benefactor 
e conscious of it. and Xe ye Meg ‘ 39 = : ‘ y y ei “fc j ae : ae < Ww £ cz ‘ 2} 0° t on the hi vay that storr 
nl eu own depart- Z se : ‘ I t for 
u ut not in a regi ul f ! s hwho 
wa He had om lite 8 10 mu ) 8 prop- 
x . | iateall e » his fore hi 
} n f ch le 
° ‘ld f avsriek “THERE WERE PILES AND PILES OF GOLD GLOWING IN ‘THE SUN.” Di Ske 0 een ah alana 
i 5 i t il i ] t | / Shak = 
his daughters-in-law secretly denounced as un- | him to sleep there. They wanted to be alone, | “ They are friends, those three, over the old man’s 1} peare, but it is well told by Gerald Griffin, who 
christian, and, what was worse, unchaney | and read the will. He begged for some reminis grave. We should think twice before we stir ill | was a1 of Of ce I « littl 
Whenever he did mention the expected event, | cence of his father, and they gave him Lurcher blood betune ’em.”’ So when he stopped her, she merit but that of sett the jewels Were I to 
} i l : ud, boys, my wi So he put Lurcher into his gig, and drove away to 4 turned it off cleverly enough, and said the deat tell that is an | 1 not 
in that che that good farmer, sure of his welcome, and pray- | old dog must have his supper. Supper they gave | believe it 
‘Don’t speak of it, father,” was the reply ing God he might find him alive. Perhaps his | him, and a new sheep-skin to lie on by the great I ha put the f t hot v | 
When he was dying, he called for both his sons, brothers would not ‘have let him go so easily had | “fire. So there he lay, and seemed to doz } outa hope that the juxtaposition may set a fe | 
1 said, in a feeble voice, ‘I was a strong farm- | they known he had made a Jarge fortune in Ameri The best bed in the house was laid for Garret, | intel nt] thi It terestil 
( 1 come f honest folk Ye'll give me a ca, and was going to buy quite a slice of the and when he got up to go to it, didnt that wis curious, and instructive to ol iti { 
1 wakin’, boys, an’ a @ funeral |} county. old dog get up too with an effort, and move stiffly ly the same events operate | nen who diff 
Thes promised this very heartily On the way he kept talking to Lurcher, and toward Garret, and lick his hand; then he lay in character. And p i! The Two Lea j 
And after the funeral ye'll all come here to reminding him of certain sports they had en down again all of a piece, as who should say, “I’m | may encourage that vein of observation: its ficld 7 
ind open the will, the children an’ all jeyed together, and feats of poaching they had | very tired of it all.” “ He knows me now at last,’ | is boundless ‘ 
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One narrow stairway, commencing on | 48 the expenses have exceeded the receipts by five dol- 


Joon 
7 - ' rivur adequate, 
ny ID r leq ; . : 
H ROOKLYN CALAMITY. the left of the main entrance, turning to the right | Jars aday. But in respect to enjoyment and a health- 
On Tuesd ver * December 5. al dience rbove, and passing over this entrance and agait giving recreation, it has been abundantly successful, 
- wd ce rea. rsh : : cae oo - and Colonel Kane expresses his regret at the close of o 


‘ j i ms were making a sharp turn for the ascent to the gal- Pig: “ A : 
a eS Theat : the | | we , rh : tes a gael paltaneich the season, and his intention of having his coach on 

Sem viet In the broc vn neacre »>wil ss He ryv—always © Os ue i Ol ¢ ‘T ic- : . 
= ‘ ROGSEG SO WIC AY —Sa RTOS es CH Ces Pa we the road again as early as next Easter. 













































































performance of The 7'wo Orphans. Of this num- . 
sapr enany detaaie aE PP = ae ; Unquestionably the Greatest 
ber al four | red pied seats in th : " r 
er above tour hundred occupied seats in the gal- JOHNSON ST. The cultivation of celery is now strongly recom- ' 
ery. The re presentation was within five minutes ie me mended to farmers, not only as a source of profit to Success of the Day . 
of its close, when persons on the stage saw flames a8 70 DARESLWG po, themselves, but as a benefit to the community, since oxen 
creeping along the edge of one of the “ flies” on = me the habitual daily use of this vegetable is more benefi- ® f P h 
the left-hand side. The actors exhibited rare cool oy cial to man as a nerve tonic than most persons are Enthusiasm oe) urchasers Un- 
, e T ac] , red i 
ness and self-possession Miss Kate CLAXTON - z aware of. Those especially who are engaged in labor bounded ' 
who was acting the part of Louise, the blind girl, > 3 weakening to the nerves should use celery daily dur- 
1y on her pallet of straw on the left-hand side of aH ing its season, - - 
tie iain. The tees boat-house on tl =| S ; A Complete Revolution in Sew- 
; FA Dobe The cheap cab enterprise seems to have a fair pros- ° . 1 
4 er, the home ol fer MA - = pect of at least commencing operations. A quarter of ing-Machines ° 
Mrs. Mary ANNE 1, Mi ; Z ra a million was required to start the work, and all but stapiatiaatinn 
S wl } * * } F 
UDLEY, Who wa cques Fro on $62,000 1s subscribed. It is expected that the balance 
chard, and Mr. H the pple °* Duo will be speedily taken up, when the building of the sta- Makes the Only Real Lock- 
Miss Caxton had already heard it whispered be ag 1 og ble will begin at once, the site having been selected. Stitch! 
hind the the theatre was on fire; but ‘rae  - 9 It is intended to put 150 cabs on the streets in a few 
t : , { ij A mies g eks’ time, making temporary ovisi for the ae 
n though she could see the flames directly ovet : ¢ i > minis oe wee » Making porary provision for th ° . eg 8 ' 
wit : nan nis rece ahe oe : y {vous ¢ horses until the stables are in order. Nothing Like it in the World! 
her, with rare presence of mind and courage I ENTRANCE ae. : @ rT wii‘he v0 
went on with the performance of her part, as did f TOPOS),  <—s| pkxsd prmcus , ae 
| The “ Printers’ Greeley _ jal” i . » vive 
her companions, not one of them betraying by look eo oe os The “ Printers’ Greeley Memorial” js the name given NEW WILLCOX & GIBBS 
ae PEE Se 1 : er s) to the monument recently placed over the grave of 
The g* stale — staan are ms Pica TI Scale 100 feet, Horace Greeley in Greenwood. The bust is of bronze, 
} flan sprea ipidilyv. how er here . 
eahcrenais cig Pesce eae tececteda vers : ; : } hich } — colossal size, and rests upon a granite base. Upon one 
were No appliances at hand for exting UsDINg fire atre—was the only means by which nundreds . side of the pedestal is a bronze tablet representing Mr. 
Th was a hydrant, but no hose, and the water | panic-stricken pe opl could fly from the worrible Greeley at work as a young compositor. Upon the oth- 
buckets were empty An attempt to beat out the | death that menaced and overtook them. It was | ¢, two sides, also in bronze, are a plow, a pen, and a 
fl s with a |] only scattered sparks upon | at the turn just over the main entrance that the | gcroll, and on the fourth is a simple inscription. The SILENT SEWING-MAC HINE. 
inflammable material The appalling situation | fatal jam took place. The dotted space in the | monument is the work of Mr. Calverly, an American 
could no longer be concealed from the audience, | lobby or corridor indicates the spot where most | 8 ulptor. _The cost was six thousand dollars, which The public are invited to examine this last 
if whom, indeed, had already discovered the | of the bodies were found. on ng eer shows | was contributed mainly by the printers of New York. and greatest invention in sewing-machines, 
flames, and we hastily leaving their seats. In | also the passageway through which Miss CLAxTon ; = ae eee aw - : — 
; ; diss ei , g Sam . é he The portion of Castle Garden which was burned not | OF if they are at a distance from any agency, to 
lreadiul emergency the actors again display made her escape when other avenues from the , . . : } } } 1 of f f ld 
= a . - t long ago has been rebuilt and re-oc« upied as the land- write by postal card to the head othce for full de 
ed a sell-pos ion worthy of the highest praise. | stage were cut off , f ing dépét for immigrants. The interior presents al- scriptive catalogue and list of offices, prices, & 
Vit ' ; hev advan t li The mpeding . , , sort Sc a gue and t offices, prices, &c, 
yall 1e accord they Advance 1 to the foot-lig hts, The day succeeding the fir pelea one Of Sor csi | most the same appearance as previous to the fire, ex- . 
and besought the audience to disperse quietly. | and gloom for Brooklyn. | A pall seemed to hang | cept that the gallery is no longer to be seen. The new VILLCO r & ‘IBB 1 N M CO 
But for t iwful panic that followed, every pet over the whole city. susiness was almost wholly | dome affords much better light, and the ventilation \ X G S We ithe "4 
gon in the |} ling might have been saved. The | suspended, and people meeting in the streets con- | has been much improved. The inside arrangements _ : R a 
cry of “ Fire! k '”? echoed through the the versed in subdued tones about the terrible calam- | are not complete as yet, but the accommodations are 658 BROADWAY, 
tre. and e th wdience rose as one man itv. The other theatres were closed and drape d adequate for the limited number of immigrants who | Cor. Bond Street. NEW YORK, 
1 rushed ly for the doors. Those in the with mourning. Brooklyn was, indeed, a city of | arrive at this season of the year. The Commissioners 
orchestra and parquette managed to reach ‘the mourning. Those who had esc aped felt that they om _ oe adhere remaining to be done *.* The AUTOMATIC has received the 
1 1] amen 7 l ut delay, in order to be prepared for an increase . 
xits in safet though many were badly bruised ad been rescued from the very gates of death, | W20 ; ; ohh dale : eer ae vis ! miums from the Amer 
, , , oe ae , abs p sion et h a5 a . Xs tempo e and subdued by in the number of arrivals which they think would take highest awards and premiums from the Ame e 
B Paes rhage te ge oa - yest ne ; an oy ms ee place in case of a European war. can Institute, the Franklin Institute of Pennsyl- 
! ' 5 from the upper gallery | the solemn thought. = . ¢ ‘ vania, and the Centennial ieeediiies ; also from 
proved to be a death-trap instead of a means of In another part of this paper the question of | } Sh te aid : 
t 4 harp tur j tai , . Pa . j if | State and county fairs wherever exhibited x 
t A t sharp I In this stairway a huin- the safety of ow places of amusement Is dis STEINW AY’ DOUBI E VICT« RY ’ - : 
S : pe ‘ 4ha 4 " aha ‘ . . : a 
of | 3 became inextricably wedged to cussed, The press all over the country has taken si ‘ ’ +* The company invite correspond- 1 
1 ¢ , } . \ . : a O MEDALS AWARDED THEA N ER PIAN( 
gether, and formed an impassable barrier to the | the matter up, and it is to be aes 1 ~— re- : scan creel gal gat “0 | ence from merchants and others who 
‘ pe of those who were pressing ¢ ins g il » practicé " ‘es which will pre- R tE . NE, P 
Pt ig against them | sult will be practical measures which will } , “i are on the lookout for a good business 
from behind vent in future the occurrence of a calamity like Sternway & Sons have been decreed the su- ortunity, and who can devote some 
Me vhile the flames spread rapidly, the whole that which has put a whole city in mourning for preme recompense, Viz.: TWO MEDALS OF HONOR opp yg ‘ yr : c e 5 - 
stave 2 0 iss of fire, and a dense cloud of | her dead. and TWO DIPLOMAS OF MERIT, being incontestably | attention to introducing this machine in 
black smoke blew directly into a e gallery. It is = —= the highest honors bestowed upon any piano dis- | their respective Jocalities. 
believed that most of those who pe srished were . 2 play at the Centennial Exhibition, no other piano | — 
. a wrt ‘ ‘aTp ae A 
itaeatcll in this deadly clo oom In less than HOME AND FOREIGN GOSSIP. exhibitor having received more than one Medal HOLIDAY PRESENTS. 
venty ! ite fter the { alarm was given, Tu auction sale of the Exhibition buildings at Fair- | and one Diploma, To the Messrs, Sreryway only oe z 
the roof « hie itre fellin with a fearful crash, | mount Park is over, and ove can not but apprehend | has been accorded, by the unanimous verdict of 
arrying down the gall and the dress circle that the result diminishes the probability of a fully | the judges, “ the highest degree of excellence in all 
By this time the whole Fire Department of the | Satisfactory return to the stockholders and the gov- | their styles,” as shown by the following official 
district wa it wor but all the men could do ernment upon the money contributed to establish the | report on the STeEINWAY ¢ xhibit of Grand, Square, 


he flames from spreading to ad- Exhibition. The uses for which these buildings were and Upright pianos, viz. 





was to prevent t : 
: ’ , . £ 4 vere sual, and the circumstances of ‘ 
rcent building Soon after the falling of the adapted were 80 unusua ¢: ‘ For greatest concert capac ity in Grand pianos, 
1] haste and pressure under which many of them were ‘ J y 
root the northern wall fell outward into Johnson - as also highest degree of excellence in all their stiles a 
, . erected were 80 promotive of increased expense, that | . . ; . 4 > : - 

Street; a few minutes later the eastern wall fell, | considerable loss from an auction sale was, of course, | @/ pos, viz, largest volume, purity and dura- _ 

ind the theatre was a heap of ruins Hardly an to be anticipated. But the prices reported seem very tion of tone, and extraordinary carrying capacity, ; 
hour had elapsed from the time of the breaking low, even making all proper al!owances; and the buy- | ¥ ith precision and durability of mechanism ; also, Bartrens & Rice, 3 John St., N.Y., offer their well se- 
out of the fire before the building was totally de ers rather than the corporation must be congratula- | novel disposition of the strings, and construction ——— k of Fine Watches, Diamonds, Cameos, Jewelry), 
: “hag , ‘ oh er : | : . : . a and Silverware, 7re y reduce »aLs & Di- 

molished, and the flames were under control. | tedontheresult. Thus the Main Exhibition Building, | and bracing of the metal frame.” wet rine eee A rons Sarg wd tern _ . & Di 4 
> An - S ‘ a> 2celve p or 1 ione 1 Lonpon, 

Streams of water were kept pouring upon the | which cost upward of a million and a half, brought After this the report minutely describes and | 1862; Panis, 1867; Vienna, 1872; and Philadelphia, 1876. Fe 

ruins during the remainder of the night, and it | $250,000, It was purchased by Mr. John S. Morton in | endorses the six principal and most valuable of J 


pany, and will have continued existence as ap exhibi- 


was decided that at davlight the search for the behalf of the Permanent International Exhibition ¢ om- STEINW AY’s patented inventions, which have made $2900 ene. Fe a 4 




















arin, areal prpnper near rig tion building “THe STEINWAY” Prospectus, representing 7 
e ¢ ent of th lamity as sti un} W 0 sUTIGINE. : : m 2 op 7 > STANOS = OT + - ICT ~ ‘ 
i The extent of the calamity wa it wakes i | ates Selhorstnes Wwene the pelces vealed, compared 'HE STANDARD PIANOS OF THE WORLD. 5 STINC' 
<afat a. spob-aanig sbeoee hikes . og he con- | with the alleged cost, of several of the more noted of | Stemway & Sons, being the only piano-makers 430 eve pane The biggest thing ever tried. Sal 8 % 
o igration went away te the aot ne in the belief the other buildings : | who manufacture “every portion” of the instru- | made from this when all single books fail. Also, Agents Bi 
that none, or very few, had perished in the flames. Bit aca Raines brought $1000: cost #19, 000. | ment, including all the metal parts, were honored Wanted on our MAGNIFICENT FAMILY BIBLES # 
The search at day revealed the awful tragedy et ’ Pra caae ee . ea - -, | Superior to all others. With invaluable Illustrated PA 
. Or eee” See ee aws ‘ : Carriage Building, 4100 ; with an additional Medal and Diploma of Merit | Aids and Superb bindings. These Books beat the > 
ror t a at emonuldey Oo od > ors ic Buil -_ “ My © “ 93 } PF . va “ - - Alds _ } 3. hes < 8 > e 

From out the still smouldering ruins one body Phos graphic B ubding. i Pa wa 000. | for “the surpassing excellence” oftheir Machin- | World. Full partic ulars free. Address ; 
F > another 2s brough ) » fir Ar allery Annex SUD | VOU, | ens ° . vr rn} 4 
alte Rein apiene brought out by the co men. | J adees’ Hall . “ oo: = go.o00, | ety Hall exhibit, upon the following unanimous JOHN E. POTTER & CO., Publishers, PHILA. 9 
As the search went on, the extent of the calamity Ape « aa “4: : 6 Oty’ = al : = 4 
MERCY | Agricultural Hall, 131,000 ; 270,000, | official report of the same judges, > 4 
became apparent Soon the number of victims | Public Comfort Building, a 1000; = ** 22,000. * These articles of composite metal show the I OLL. A Kk & c 0., 4 
‘ ver ’ f } ry } " ) > » . s . . - : . ; P a BO <4 >} 4 “ 
discovered reached forty, then fifty. then seven Several of the buildings were purchased for uses highest perfection of finish and workmanship and ay a < Boe rmeng —_ I — s 
, ‘4 5 vege , : - ‘ 5 J . - . Reps ig, Boiling, &c, : 
tv; and at the time of the present writing two | which will bring them more or less within the notice | the greatest firmness and uniformity of metal struc- Wholesale and etait. 4 
hundred and ninety two bodies have been taken | of the public in future. Judges’ Hall was secured for | ture, a steel-like and sounding quality ‘with a tensile 27 John St., N.Y. P.O. Box 5009. 3 

out of the ruins Further search may result in the Permanent Exhibition Company. The Medical De- 5 : r i i TR ES . : _SEN D FOR C R.. * LAR. 

» strength exceeding 5000 lbs. per square centimeter, 





the disecoverv of ether ‘tims 4 st as e al snt building goes to the sea-side summer resort aa . 
the di ther victims, As fust as they | partment building goes to th ee oe eer, | as demonstrated by actual tests. The full metal 
were taken out, the bodies were conveved to the | at Ocean Beach, New Jersey, and so does the smail . ‘ c 
7 ’ ‘ “ ~ 1a > Jraimes of cupola shape Posse SS an unequaled di ree + 
Morgue, and when that would hold no more, the | building known as the Centennial Grand Reserve, and | 7.” - “eet : 
, : the National Bank building. The Corliss boiler-house | @/, “@8*stance, permitting a vastly increased tension 






































old market o1 lamas Street was e )OSSeS- . : = 
shar . : ; oe ee ee was bought for the Franklin Institute of Philadelphia. | 2 strings without the slightest danger of break or A double-barrel gun, bar or front-action locks; warrant- 
gion of, and there the remains of other victims ee: S r ot crack in said tal f » theres derabl rd genuine twist barrels, and & good shooter, OR NO 
were deposited [The greatest number of bodies } The music pavilion in Landsdowne Ravine will be pre- én said metal Frames, thereby considerably in- 3ALE; with Flask, Pouch and a Wad Cutter. for $15. 3 
vias f : pe acid : rime eg ; ‘ sented to Fairmount Park. The butter and cheese | creasing the vibrator ‘y power, and augmenting the an be ba c.0.D., ey yeiviege to oxnin bur? 
we yur I he cellar, ummediat yr be 1 A . ” . , payin (i reular to P. P¢ 
be : = ce A : : - tae '. .s 2 il “ * rae | factory is destined to become a hotel at Asbury Park, lasting qualities of their instruments.” — N. Y. S¢ oR. i Gun Dealers, 28 Main Street, if ‘incinnati, O. 
the entrance to the large hai or corridor im the | New Jersey. Cook's world ticket office is to increase | //erald, December 5th. . 
rear of the auditorium. Most of the bodies were | the accommodations of Landisville camp- meeting BUSINESS, PLEASURE, MEN, BOYS 
urned and blackened he ynd recoen nm: ¢ , * 1 wy . ' - . “ = 
bu ned nd ickened | yond recog nitic nh; many grounds. Rowell’s newspaper pavilion is to be fitted Buy theSELF- INKINGC ‘olumbian, 
could be identified by means of articles found on } Up as a lecture and concert hall. The Pennsylvania For all disorders arising from an unhealthv Strongest, ( heapest, Best, will dotbe 
person, but many more could not be identi- | Educational Hall is destined for an excursion house ; we . Tape vas of work of a $250 press. 4x6,$14 ; 5x7, 
‘ ‘ ; condition of the liver or stomach no remedy 97: 6x9. $37 « 8x12. $60. Good Card 
ti it all The scenes at the Morgue when par- | at the sea-side. . Fs ws : $27; 6x9, ; 8x12, $60. Good Car 
: 7 \ eitiadatay equals Dr, Schenck’s Mandrake Pills, which are Press, type, roller, ink, &c., #5. Send 
ents, sisters, or Imiends Of some one nown to ss ‘ _ > . . . nk ore e ’ ja & Mit- 
mong the lost passed throuch the long line It is gratifying to learn of the success which has at- | OW used by thousands with the most beneficial chell Type me, Ag ey = 
mons ie 1O8t passed throug i vy Ss ] “ “ . se _ : a . i : ‘ 2 ype ors, | ittle 
of e dead, seeking in vain for some mark by | tended the Centennial Loan Exhibition of paintings, results. e One box of the cs pills, valued at 25 St., Boston, Mass. Established 1847. : 
} ’ aaa) : ; ~ | from the report of the committee which has recently | cents, will prove the efficacy of the medicine. | — - 
which the remains cou be recognized, were ter me 5 Sta e t ae ot . * ‘ as ce . PERE S 
ie tek Renektieabiin detain Me ate | er There were a eee No — =. — or how msrmachy system | SKIN DISEASES BY Dr. VAN DYKE. 
: rag eee Neepaistangre one, ir yan, Shenstone ex i] ition, and 580 pic me selected, of w uich : were ma ye, the habit of b aly is immediate y correcte d White, Itchy, and Scaly Tetter of the Scalp. — The 
a) - I ! és actor placed in the Metropolitan Museum, and 398 in the and regulated, and the organs are brought to a scalp gets itchy, tender, and covered with fine white 
asad cgi spec orig ealcpneytint Mr. Mcrpocn and | Academy of Design, The exhibition was open about healthy and natural activity. The Mandrake Pills | scales. They form again as fast as removed. 
Mr. Bcrroccus In several instances whole fam- | 220 days, and the gross receipts were $51,250 75. Ex- Peay ete naga infallible remedy for sick head- Eg a ctagecan tro and Blackheads On the ieee 
ilies perished together in the flames, | penses being deducted, there remains left for distribu- | , the ltlan ‘iar aaleivwall deamel y ead, cheeks, and nose. They exude a whitish sub- 
Oo t t} : a oi | tion between the two places $31,907 08 ache and piles, For sale by all druggists.—[ Com.] | stance when squeezed. 
pcs y eee ke _—_ = =? Pruriyo (intense itching).—Begins soon as the cloth- 
of the b ing of the thea sketched from a | = g , ing is removed; no eruption but that caused by 4 
it ne the corn f Johnson and Wash. | ‘There will be five eclipses in 1877, viz., a total eclipse M = hotti B sos A scratching. ; 
‘ +} ftor ¢ f r : ‘a p | of the moon on February 27, visible in the United | ,,. pe ye Beye Pc whe ee A. yo aa The above and all Skin Diseases cured. Call on or 
i m streets, shortly after the falling \ ° ,, | been s during the las en years, 1e - % TAN ar J > ; : : 
Nee sale as States; a partial eclipse of the sun on March 14, visi- | jj¢ have rendered the verdict that it i : I address Dr. VAN DYKE, No. 6 West 16th St., New i 
wii The crowd was immense. but there , a : ; ic have rendered the verdict that it is the best hair | york: or. 1321 Green St., Philadelphia 
? ble in Western Asia; a partial eclipse of the sun on dressing in the world.—[{Com.} rs deste "9 . 
tt ! ) to ignorance e " 3 J cts 
oe Oe ment, Ow Sn eee of th August 8, visible in Alaska, Kamtchatka, and the C STEHR Manufacturer of 
extent of t lisaster next day, however, North Pacific Ocean; a total eclipse of the moon on e* “ 3 Meerschaum 
the police had great d ty in keeping back | August 23, partly visible in the Eastern and Southera A Paper ror Youne Prorie.—The Youth's Compan- KE Pipes & ~ ge Goods. W! — 
the thousands who gathered about the ruins, | States; and a partial eclipse of the sun on September | ion, of Boston, is one of the most judicions and enter- sale and retai A send tor Circus t 
in the country, and in breadth of mis- Price-List. 347 Broome Street, 





eager to get a view of the ghastly spectacle. | 7, visible in South America. prising shee 
| cellaneous reading has no superior.—{Com. } 


Great credit is due to the firemen and the poli : of a . “ 7" 7 ; 
: The Pelham coach has just discontinued its trips mone mernecomnerermisin a oe RARE AND FINE ENGRAVINGS. i 


r their heroic efforts to save life. at the peril 
for the season. The crowd which gathered in front of 


8 doors from Bowery. 


























f their own, on the night of the conflagra | Ir ! > KEPPEL. 66 Beekman Street. New York 
ee saps ta ain ai aaa ; oo sa qa | the Hotel Brunswick on the ist day of May, when ADVERT [SEMEN rs. | oe KEPPEL, 66 Beekman — iN és York. 

ear . ip POR : c macs Colonel Kane started on his initial trip, has never he iNTS, we have just the thing for “‘ Hard Times.” 

— idea of the scene of the disaster. It is | flagged in its interest a single day. And on its last ‘ Something new. Particulars free. Write nou 

evident, while the stage and the parquette were | ahh, & G88 winter's morning, theve wes the same gen- S° 25 , hong pl mcg pore yen $25, free on KENDALL & c o., Boston, Mass. , 
amply provided with avenues of escape, the | tlemanly group to cheer its departure and arrival. Pe- tions . board shi beaetifal ‘Pane fone yal ee ren F anor Nrw Year Carns, with name, 20c. post- 

means of egress from the gallery were totally in- | enniarily the enterprise can hardly be called a snecess, | dress JOHN W. LEGGE, Sealvt or, Abertleen Sectiand 30 | id, J.B. HU STED. Nassan, Rengs. Co., N. ¥. 
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DrcEMBER 23, 1876.] 
PRANG’S ILLUMINATED 


Christmas & New Year Cards. 


These beautiful cards, which are issued in a great va- 
riety of styles and designs, are growing in public favor 
from year to year. in Europe as well as in America. 
For sale by all Stationers and Book-dealers. 

N.B.— These cards are copyrighted, and all infringe- 
ments will be prosecuted. 

t?” illustrated Catalogues of our other pub- 
lications, all of which are admirs ably well suited for 


HOLIDAY PRESENTS 


Will be mailed gratis to any address on adenine, 
L. PRANG & CO., Boston, 


Rogers’ Statuary 
$10 and upward. 
‘WEIGHING THE BABY.’ 
A New Croup. 

21 In. High, Price $15. 









Inciose 10 cts. for Illus- 
= trated Catalogue and prints 
Sof lawn subjects, to JOHN 
Be ROGERS, 1155 Broadway, 
__ Cor. 2ith St., New York. 


$3.00 for $1.00, 


THE 


(Fcaco | EoceR 


All the great weekly newspapers of the 
size and character of THE CHICAGO LED- 
GER charge $3.00 per year, while THE 
LEDGER costs but $1.00. 














The Leperr is the BEST Family Paper in the United 
States, ably edited, handsomely printed; containing 
every week choice completed stories, an installment of 
an interesting illustrated serial, and general reading for 
old and young, for the farmer, for the bousewife, and 


for all classes. Special care is taken to make its tone 


uniformly chaste and moral. Send $1, and 15 cents for 
postage, and your a |dress to 


THE LEDGER, 


€ HIC ‘AGO, ILLINOIS, 


USEFUL PRESENTS. 


EAUCTIFUL invention for marking Clothing 
and printing Cards.dc. An article (hat every- 
Pay, bedy should have. Aiphubets of type to pring 
B> any name, business or address. Very profit- 
>  abie, amusing and instructive for the young 
1 Nou! LSU with 8 aiphabes tyre. NO.2 $2 
wah 5 aiphabes. MO.3 $B with 11 aipra- 
N bets. Type Case, rapa hs haar ide De- 
vered anywhere by m nts wanted 


GOLDING &CO. 40 Fort “aie Sq, Boston 


OFFICIAL PRESS. 


ERY BUSINESS 3 to be successful, sh 
ai oe, for doing his ow engin ig and advertising. 
It will pay for itself over and over ayain. It is simple 
ction; Leautiful in design and 
rap ad ia enevation. Print 324% 
710 865. Send Ege for I tua- 


















trated Catalogu of Printing Ont m $1 up. 


GOLDING &CO. FORT- SILL SQ. BosTON. 


PEARL 
PRINTING PRESS. 


Rotary Foot or Steam Power. 
m new and improved patterns. Fur pr wees / 
Sarde, billheads, latels, statements, ctrcul 
er ifhas no superior. Medal awarded at the 
Centenniat Exhibition, and recommended by the 
Judges over ali ohers for Simplicity Comy act- 
» Rapidity of Oreration. and Ba se Run- 
With Artomati Card Dropper pr nts 
. Cannon, Card Prin- 





y red Soo: x 
ee Type, etc 6 COLDING &C 
~ Manufac'rs Fort Hill S4., Boston 


A LUCRATIVE BUSINESS. 


t@ WE WANT 500 MORE FIRST-CLASS 
SEWING MACHINE ACENTS, AND 500 
MEN OF ENERCY AND ABILITY TO LEARN 
THE BUSINESS OF SELLING SEWINC MA- 
CHINES. COMPENSATION LIBERAL, BUT 
VARYING ACCORDINC TO ABILITY, CHAR- 
ACTER AND QUALIFICATIONS OF THE 
ACENT. FOR PARTICULARS, ADDRESS 


Wilson Sewing Machine Co., Chicago, 


827 & 829 Broadway, New York, or New Orleans, “4 


F. J. KALDENBERG, 


= MANUFACTURER OF 
y MEERSC HAUM PIPES, 
, ar-Holders, &&< 
Wholesale and Retail. Received First 
Prize at the Centennial ; 
Send for Thlustrated es ist. 
117 Fulton St., 
STORES : 16 Astor House (B'way),f } NewYork. 
Younes America Press Co., @ 
53 MURRAY ST. » NEW YORK, 


the oldest houreie the country in the 
cheapest and best hand ‘and 
self-inking printing presses. 





hers are se tged the best ever m 
ve a ee ee /LLARAS, and « 
ag of sh prow, tyne, de. for FIVE 
SPLES s¥Y PRESENT 





The PERFORMING SKELETON, 
l4 inches in height. It will dance in perfect 
time to any tune ; falls down, rises, walks, 
bows, &c. &c., as requested, seemingly en- 
dowed with life ; defying detection, it never 
fails to delight, astonish, and produce a 
“9 ided sensation, Price reduc oa to 15 cts. 

or 25 cts Mailed, yx pel Address 
EUREKA TRICK AND NO Cry rCO., 39 
Ann St., New York, box 4614, 


” CHRISTMAS DECORATIONS. 


That beautiful vine, Lygodium Palmatum or Hart- 





ford Fern. For sale at the rate of $4 | oper 100 pieces 
pressed. Discount to the trade. A. A. WILLIAMS, 
- Box 57. Hartford, Conn. 


caning Prevdloning bloomaing Bones & House Planta, 


MARPER’S WEEKL Y. 


The Best of Christmas Presents to your Lady Friends. 
The Most Beautiful Ladies’ Book ever Published. 


Fret Sawing 

Engraving 8s. A charming gift to any friend. 

mail, postpaid. 
lowers, for in-doors 


Price $1 50 by mail. 


LADIES? FANCY WORK, — Just published. 


of Household Art and Recreation. Price $1 50 


mail on receipt of price. 


Address HENRY T. WILLIAMS, Publisher, 


N. B.—Send P.O. Stamp ‘for Cc ‘atalogue House hold ] Book. 











The Ladd Patent Stiffened 


COLD WATC 


For the movements of the various American Watch Co.'s. in full and thre quarter plat 


Gent’s, Ladies’, and Boys’ sizes, Key and Stem Winders, and in th 





are, while equally 
| same thickness of metal, and at ONE-THIRD OR ONE-HALF THE COST, 
| ments, they make the cheapest, most elegant and serviceable Watches in market, The « 
examination of these goods by the public is invited. For sale by Jewelers every wher 
ALL Genuine Watcu Cases OF OUR MANUFACTURE HAVE “G 


STAMPED UPON THE SIDE BAND UNDERNEATH THE GLASS BEZEI Refuse all other 


J.A. BROWN A CO., 


Factory 104 Eddy Street, )} Sole Manutuacturers, 
Providence, R. 1. 


Send for full descriptive Circular, to 


4 - ae ‘ ee a oy y ‘ : P ey 
6 MEZZORGRAPH. vcs 
PH. yss) 
A NEW AND BEAUTIFUL ART. 
THE QUEEN CITY MEZZORGRAPH CO, OFFER 


TIE PROWA OF NEW PICTURE 


A Gem of Loveliness and Beauty 
* far eclipsing any of our former 
dy of oo the Mezzorgraph Art. 


Representing a BE LE in graceful drapery. the ty avenly devotion, with firm 
ness of Faith, trus ie in "Ged vais i aan 3 us to see that “Syeet ‘are, the uges of of Adversity." 
Uut Lo! in triumph a radiance like the rays “> May Me rning’s an r 
A? Rg ES awe when suddenly two A ge i, eaves dansended one ve se Godclike bro ow represe 
8U$8 DESCENDING IN HIS MILD MAJESTY with soft, flowi ag robe wl Ay by holy hands « 
ES fresh from high Heaven's immaculate he yetgemmed with Heaven's pearly 
isartistically relieved by the dark blue s« a and the Ln rm ¢ Ryley! ra ag in her soft 
flowing drapery, descending in the distance, bearing flowers to the * ¢ d the dark fore-s 
s beautifully diversified with Rock, Foliage, Flowers, aud character istic :F etal Delineation; all 
vine to fe rin a picture of charming beauty. 


par voit GUARANTEED ccs its, REFUNDED. 


ter On receipt of S30 CENTS, we wil) mail to the sender one eepy. size inches, upon the 
calendered PLATE PAPER; or, toaclubd of five pic tures (¢ ne w Pgree geeenegpllon tg py 
All wom PLAINLY WRITTEN, giving your post-office, county and addressed directly 
Queen City Mezzorgraph Co., ae Mest Fourth &t., Cincinnati, 0. 
With the above - w picture we still offer the » CROSS OF ROSES « f which so many thou- 
i —_ . pee be sold) as a true and beautiful companion pictu Ii send both pictur a 
f $1.00 malik ans receipt of fifty cents 
The eiaareas is one of many thousands of complimentary letters we have recei vé d: 
W ords fail to express my admiration and delight « “4 tw always longed for a picture of 
“ Jesus; ’’ itexpresses so much of his ministry. I can framed sv th. t | cam feast my 
eyes upon them all the time. I show them to all my ah n — and they seem as delighted as myself 
Respectfully MRS. L. T. CRAMM, +4 Hf Street, South Boston, Mass. 
Address Queen City Mezzoryraph Co., 155 West Fourth St., Cincinnati, O. 
t> We cuarantee the safe arrival of each picture, in good order. 





TOY MOUSE t 


LIFE SIZE AND COLOR, 


Fun for Kit.< 






Throws the 
arrow very MOST POPULAR 
accurately 

and affords Toy ever introduced. 
hours of amusement for both young and old. “Made 
of hard wood, finely polished, beantitully colored. 
A sample dozen sent prepaid, on receipt of $1 00. For 
sale by all dealers. Agents wanted i 
TARGET ARR‘ W CO., 834 Chestnut St., Phila 


run 35 or 40 feet. Sent post paid, for 25 «ta, 


MARYE US. 
The success o its with the 
magnificent pew combination 
of THE ILLUSTRATED 
— WERKLY. Let no agent fail to 
“ 


APPY NEW YEAR, migra 


25 New Year’s Cards, assort- 
ed designs, and 25 Visiting 
Cards, 10 colors, with your name 
srintedon them, and an elegant 

orocco Card Case, mailed, 












14 Warren 8. 


aa York, or J 
112 Monroe St., vy 


} 
| 
| 
| 
| 








and with good move 


V. Ladd’s Patent, June 11, 1867,’ 


The best and cheapest Toy in the Ww onide rill 


HOUSEHOLD ELEGANCIES. 


A splendid new book, devoted to a multitude of topics of 
Household Art, Taste, and Fancy Work, Transparencies, Leaf 
Work, Worsted Work, Work Boxes, Baskets, Wax Flowers, 
, Picture Frames, Wall Pockets, Paintings, Straw 
Work, Hair Work, Bead Work, &c., &c. Over 300 pages; 250 
Price $1 50 by 


WINDOW GARDE NING.—A standard book, su- 
Bs. rbly illustrated, devoted to the culture of Plants, Bulbs, and 
Has handsome Designs of Hanging 


Baskets, Flowers, and Parlor Decorations, 250 Engravings. 


A 
charming book, devoted to Feather Work, Paper Flowers, 
Fire Screens, Shrines, Rustic Pictures, a charming series of 
Designs for Easter Crosses, Straw Ornaments, Shell Flowers 
and Shel] Work, Bead, Mosaic, and Fish-Scale Embroidery, Hair 
Work and Card-Board Ornaments, Cottage Foot Rests, Window 
Garden Decorations, Crochet Work, Designs in Embroidery, and 
an immense variety of other Fancy Work to delight all lovers 


All above for sale by Booksellers every where, or sent by 


46 Beekman St. New York. 


CANEN. 


following stvk BASCINE, 
FLAT-BEVEL, and MANSARD (this latter as originally named, modeled, and introduced by 


them), forming the most complete and varied line of elegant cases ever offered for sak It 

now ten years since these Watch Cases were introduced to the public, during which period of 
time they have steadily gained in popular confidence and esteem. Made of thick plates of Gold 
and Nickel Composition, thoroughly welded together and rolled to the required thickness—they 


handsome—stronger and more durable than the finest Solid Gold Cases of the 


Office and Salesrooms No. 11 Maiden Lane, New York. 





SMITH & EGGE, fox 105. Bridgeport, Ct. 










' OFFICIAL HISTORY OF THE 
Diese 9 | Coven paierioN 





Tt aelis porns bngeg! any other book. One agent sold: 
copies in one « iis is the only authentic and com- 
plete history put Mi, aa Send for our extra terms to 
Avent, NATIONAL PUBLISHING CO., Philn., Pa. 


PERFECTION, 


BOKER’S BITTERS. 


L. FUNKE, Jr., Sole Agent, No. 78 John St., N. ¥. 
P. O. Box 1029 


LANTERNS & SUES Lott 











hotee Varieties for $1, 45 for 50« amon) 25. 


I Jagcv bs, grvenstoce & Paterson Nurseries, PATERS 





bared: a | Hn PETE and how wa 1 RE win 





a _—— rREE 
$5 . u NC LE SAM? PRESS. ager VAN : ™s 
Chase 34; x 5x, Outfit, 4 styles type, &c., —— 

10 2 oo made by Agents selling 

- our Chromos, Crayons, Picture 


*. 4 ‘Best’ Self-Inking, with outfit, 
& Chromo Cards. 125 samples, 


Zest’ Press No. 2,with outfit $10. 
worth $5, sent, postpaid, for Sée. Ilnstrated Cat rue 


1s Jobber. Stamp for Catalogue 
free. J. H. BUF FORD'S SONS, BOSTON, Eetab'd 








» mY 
W. C. EVANS, 50 North 9th St., Phila 


RUBBER WORKS. 


imitation mone Wat« hes 
$15. $2/ 








Goods for Druggists and Stationers. Inventors’ Arti os s0'id 40 tena a BP on \.. Cusine 
cles manufac cared. F. H. HOLTON, 45 Gold St., N.Y. nt oe. ba lia 
: r Tilustrated Cir a LLINS Meval a 
Portraits, &c.,drawn by machinery. 4 ACTORY, 345 Broa York. Pox 





1 inetructions,by mai . 
nts wanted Surruna? APH ILL. CATALOGUE of articles for AG " \TS 
Mro. Co. 614 Chestnut St., Phila... Pa. free. Boston Noverry Co., Mase 


piratus, = 






95 5! Extra one EEixed c ards, wit! namae, 10 


e eco 


por i uy 


| 
| 


1042 


THREE AWARDS 





WITH MEDALS AND DIPLOMAS, 


= Ss 


\ ball 


No. 686 Broadway, New York, 


FOR- 


Silver-Plated Goods, 
Centennial Exposition, Phila. 


EXTRACTS FROM JUDGES’ REPORTS 
“AN EXTENSIVE DISPLAY of SILVER-PLATED 
GOODS, INCLUDING ALL VARIETIES OF 
HOUSEHOLD TABLE WAKE. 


“THEIR HOLLOW WARE,PLATED uj WHITE 
METAL, IS OF HIG H EXCELLENCE, H 
DESIGNS IN GOOD TASTE AND QUALITY, 
and FINISH of SUPE on oem A‘ TER. 

“THEIR MANY PATTER f KNIVES, FORKS, 


AND SPOONS ARE OF GREAT EXC EL- 
LENCE. 
‘THEIR HISTORICAL VASE, 

PROGRESS, 
ILLUSTRATING PHASES OF THE 15TH AND 
19TH CENTURIES, AN ORIGINAL AND ] AB 
ORATE COMPOSITION OF Striking Charac- 
ter and Praiseworthy Excellence BOTH 
IN DESIGN AND EXECUTION, 


REED & BARTON 


HAVE BEEN AWARDED FIRST PREMIUMS FOR 
THEIR WARE WUEREVE!I EXHIBITED |] 
AMERICA AND FOREIGN COUNTRIES 


Salesrooms, 636 Broadway, N. Y. 
NEW DEPARTURE. 2:94¥54'Ne 


pe a JODS 

Balary 675s month. li vel and travel ng ex] 
8.A GRANT & CO raof EN 
and PAPER, 2.4 @andeH me St., CINCINN 


N AGENT is wanted in every county of t l 
fi States to sell the most poj r bool r 
lished. > ire. ack may INTER It I 
PUBLISHING CO, 407 } t 


OPIUM E2822 as et conn, ; 


capac: cachaiaa ta RIV 4 
at Dealers. N@ 
ry DOI NA. Hotel and 


ne nk Manura { Cinen ti, Ol 


WANTED | ever oh penny of Senne h ir ch he 


Dr Re 
J. C. Tilton, Pitt Pa. 


‘Each week to A nts. Goods 8 ) 
testim« “re . = Pat 
ticulars tree. J. Worrn & Co, 8t.1 Mo 
yht Hardw t 
ANTED srseisetteete 
Hk pobty rte 


<penmos paid, Ad- 


dress DEFIANCE M'F'G' CO., Chi , 1 


ANTED .ormanent emptos ment: 01 


troduce it Pte e free 





G35 () 4 Monrn.- Ageuts want 6 Best 


Pe . Address J. RERRONSON, Detroit, Mich. 


WATCHES. Che t the | n 
For terms, address COULTER & CO..« wo 


SXO4 articles, Sample t a 13 new 


M. LININGTO ‘ 


YES): We wane an Agent in every n 
home Writ ‘ j . 

atart you $ a day su t SIMP 

YES : SON & SMITH, 64 ¢ tlandt St., N. ¥ 





)NCLOSE #t'mp to Dr. D | ters H’se. St. J 8, 
4 Mo., for Cardiac Articles as p sie ‘ Tp 
ADIES can make $ a day in t n city or 
4town. Address ELLIS M'F’G CO... Walt 1, Mass. 
vs, A Month, Outi! wort! ree to Ag 
8900 Beare tio. ist Michigan Ave Chicase iil 


DER Gey A Week to Agent imples FRI 

SJ) o O44 P.O. VICKERY, Angusta, Main 

LOV 4 nag pectin G t secrete sent free by 
‘I Pusu a Co., Newark, N. J 

TAT NAL MONTHLY. 1 ni 

Nit ‘ f Lock Box Ww 


Ha rs Mazi | Weekly Bart 


tkPATI wn t ’ 
rs ada tefl / / 
Hanven's M A nw, Ha Ila 
ISAZA yt ? . + 
P o ¢ 
fu Kaxtra ¢ f Maaazing, \S ’ 
Bazan wi ¢ 1 f bers « af I 
Sr - rR rT f 
Copu #70 4 j P 1 f 
Teams ror Anyrrrial s Ita en's Weekiy ant 
Haut Iya 
Harper'a Week l + 
Outside Pave, $4 
Harper's Bazar I ‘ ( D Avs 
$1 25 per Li e st 
IAT ae I ‘ 
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1044 HARPER'S 
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A NATIONAL GAME THAT IS PLAYED out. 


| HOLIDAYS. 


—E 


TIFFANY @ & Go. 


UNION SQUARE. 


ESLABLISHED 1820. 


C.G.GUNTHER’S SONS 


Removed from 502--504 Broadway to 


184 Fifth Avenue, 


Invite inspection to their Stock of 
SEAL-SKIN SACQUES, 
FUR-LINED GARMENTS, 
FUR TRIMMINGS. 


The Largest and most Complete ever offered. 


184 Fifth Avenue, 


Gems. tone Ca s, Coral 
Broadway & 23d St. ___—NEW YORK. 8 meos, al, 


“ | and all Gold Jewelry of French, 
LONDON [| BOOKS, English, Roman, and their own 





| Have the largest stock of Jew- 


| 


'elry they have ever shown, 





Rare =. 7 aluable, 
|make. A full line of Moderate 
CL ON DON ‘PRIC ES. Ee : 
Suitable for public institutions and gent men's | priced goods suitable for pres- 
p I s, many of which are curious and of : 
POCA Se ents for Ladies, Gentlemen, and 
Catalorue No. 93. niles rratis on 


| Children. 

Mail orders receive prompt 
and particular attention. 
AC. ME CLUB SKATE. 


.pplication. ‘A. L. LUYSTER, 


7 Bloomsbury Market, London. 138 Fulton St., N.Y. 


KNABE 


Highest Centennial Award. 


DIPLOMA OF HONOR AND MEDAL OF MERIT, 











pe ite so requires no Plates, Straps, nor Key. 
i 


ty the svste of awards adopted, Pianos of all 
., & ce Pade wile “ap if ore : ieely ia danke harer Send stamp for List of Skates, Novelties, and Sporting 
A but toa true test of merit appears only in the re- | Goods. FISH & SIMPSON, 132 Nassau Street, N Y. 
ports of the judges accompany! ing the medals. The | . 1 , w(\ 
judges found in the Knabe Pianos | hI ISH HRM HK) 


The Best Exponents of the Art of 
Piano Making, 


And by their verdict have conceded to them 
THE LEADING POSITION, 


COMBINING 
All the Requisites of a Perfect Instru- 
ment in the Highest Degree: 


‘TWINES AND NETTING, 


WM. E. HOOPER & SONS, Baltimore, Md. 


¢#@~ Send for Price-List, naming your County and State. 


SORRENTO AND INLAID WORK 


POWER, RICHNESS, AND SINGING QUALITY FOR AMATEURS. 
OF TONE, EASE AND ELASTICITY OF TOUCH, hae Ks E 
EFFECTIVENESS OF ACTION, SOLIDITY AND By ARTHUR HOPE. 


A practical Manual of Scroll- 
Sawing, Inlaying, and Home Or- 
bamentation. Contains 50 full 
sized Designs, new and beautiful. 
Designs are worth more than price 
of book. Elegantly bound, 8vo. 
For sale by booksellers generally. 
Sent by mail on receipt of price, 

$150. Descriptive circular mailed 
JOHN WILKINSON, Publisher, 
5D Lake Street, Chicago. 


500 PIANOS & ORGANS *EXp 


Second-hand, of First-Class Makers, includ. 
ing WATERS’, will be sold DURING the 
HOLIDAYS at lower prices for Cash, or in- 
stallments, or to let until paid for, than ever 
before offered in N.Y. From $10 to 815 
monthly will buy a first-class new Piano,and 
$5 to 810 monthly a splendid Organ. LIllus- 
trated Catalogues Mailed. AGENTS WANT- 
ED. HORACE WATERS & SONS, Wares 
rooms, 40 East Lith St., Union Square, N.Y. 


CONSTRUCTION, EXCE 


ORIGINALITY OF 9 
FOL rf 


LENCE OF WORKMANSHIP ON ALL 
STYLES, 

Concert Grands, Parlor Grands, 
Square and Upright Pianos. 
WM. KNABE & CO., 
BALTIMORE and NEW YORK. 
No. 112 Fifth Avenue, New York, 





to any address. 








WARD B. SNYDER 


Se MANUFACTURER 





rea SEULTOM STREGT NY 
JOSEPH GILLOTT’S — 





including Diamonds and other | 
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United States Life Insurance Company. 


What the New York Insurance Department Reports After a 
Thorough Examination of the Uatted States Life Ins. Co. 


To the Hon. Wa, Suyru, Aunany, Nov. 27th, 1876. 
Acting Supt. N. Y. Ins. Dept. 

Pursuant to your appointment, No, 360, bearing date Noy. 13th, 1876, the undersigned, your commission- 
ers, respectfully report that since the date ‘of your commission they have been engaged at the oftice of the 
United States Life Insurance Company of New York City, in making an examination of the condition and 
affairs of said Company; that at the date of this report we have concluded a most thorough and exhaustive 
investigation of the securities, books, and papers of said institution, the result of which, showing the Com- 
pany’s condition on Nov. Ist, 1876, is given below. 

We further report that every facility was given your examiners to make their researches full and complete, 
and the officers of the Company are deserving x of your commendation therefor. 

Complete schedules, giving each premium loan and uncollected and deferred premiums seriatim, are now 
on file in this department, together with a record of every policy in force. Mortgage Lists, giving each, Mort 
gage, With date and page of record, together with detailed lists of all other Assets, are also on file. 


I. ASSETS. 


$61,002 94 


Real Estate 
2,660,707 19 


Bonds and Mortgages, first liens. 

STOCKS AND BONDS bashes asscnts Par Value 

. 8. Registered Bonds....... . . $137,382 
N. Y. City Registered Bonds......... 

Brooklyn Registered Bonds......... 


Market Value 
$158,208 69 
540,675 00 





508,000 
1,000 226,750 00 


ccccccee 21: 


Kings County Coupon Bonds. 55,000 59,850 00 
ERIS CIE COMING TIO. 6 occ cin c ciccesesstcccvescecs 140,000 149,045 83 
Erie ¢ ‘ounty Coupon STR tens Guam tons pemicden ce uhaess ond eben 25,000 25,583 33 
Eastchester, N. Y., Coupon Bonds. 16,000 16,280 00 
Richmond & ounty, N. Y., Bonds 2,500 2,562 50 
Chicago City Bonds. ai ie 50,000 50,500 00 
South Norwalk, Conn WwW ate r Loan . 100,000 104,000 00 
Jersey City Registe red Bonds 5 74,000 77,140 00 
Disirict Of Cobamiblla C46 BOuds. «.vccecssciscscvcvecs coscccescecnes 150,000 105,000 00 
DE es aions Vm sn cisea se Gacrn sna ts tamieeerenmsaeds opie $1,470,850 1,515,625 35 1,515,625 35 


COLLATERAL LO. —. Par Value. Market Value. Amount Loaned. 











Bonds and Mortgages $50,000 $50,000 $80,000 
Tm NE eled arr eak vieeke ti 2's 69 shae-npinee Scales s00bskrs kb skeieeeeee 10,000 11,600 10,000 
Dime Savings B ank Narn: 24 sieved \ Coat eeus ve annane ooaaenale 3,000 3,000 1,500 
8. Bonds ban , aie he Gb 1,000 1,130 900 
Rochester City Bo tics ka bow eRin cae. oundendelireet-srsaeueaceaer 50,000 50,000 10,000 
Mca vies uke 6 03g 4n deus Rewawass 14, 000 115,730 52,400 52,400 00 
Cash in Office.. AWEpiRa Meh eee ane ekak se Seo kteween #473 02 


Cash in Bank, per "Certificates. 108,989 24 
Total Cash Items..... 
3 remium Notes and Loans on Policies in ‘Force ae 26 : 

Net Uncollected and Deferred Premiums teehee eas one ; ean Pe ane 
Ac crued Interest on Bonds and Mortgages........ : 
Accrued Interest on Premium Notes and Loans 


104,462 26 
172,744 72 
115,490 00 
70,735 98 

6,234 58 





Total admitted Assets... 59,403 02 


PrEMS NOT spESSTaS AS AVAILABLE 


ASSETS, 
Agents’ balances 218.839 09 
Bills Receivable.... S695 18 
epee a Ficaiteds wesene mache paisa a ; ras ” 27,58 





$4,136,937 29 


ON Ds k's 008 Sie Kon dadten pd weends Womcog Veen verackd 


WI. LA. { BILITIES. 


Net present value of all the outstanding policies in force on the 31st day of October, 1876, com 
puted by the Insurance Department, according to the Ametican E a rience Table ot Mor- 
tality, with 44g per cent. interest eves asvaceas ‘ 

Unpaid losses, including all desvcgieeee ‘and ‘supposed claims 

Premiums paid in advance. . 

Accrued Rent , 

Liability tor reserve on lapsed policies where said policies 8 can be restored on applicatior 


Aggregate 


$3,846,827 00 
122.930 00 
6,529 22 
2.500 00 
11,009 00 





EE SNS 5. 2 Senate rect Walaa enw ee otende eas bk balsa esas $3,990,095 22 


Hil. MISC ELL. ANEOUS. 


rs on the basis of admitted assets 
basis of total assets 


$7 76 69,307 ap 
842 07 
250°000 00 
125,000 v0 


rards policy hold 


Surplus as reg 
holders on the 


Surplus as regards policy 
Capital Stock 
Capital Scrip... 





JOHN A. MeCALL, Jr 
S. M. BALLARD, 
INSURANCE DEPARTMENT, 
Avsany, December 4th, 1876. 

I, Wirttam Suyvn, Acting Superintendent of the Insurance Department of the State of New York, do 
hereby certify that ' have compared the annexed copy of ———- and Report of Commissioners on ex- 
amination of United states Life Insurance Company of New York with the original on file in this Department, 
and that the same is a correct transcript therefrom, and of the whole of suid original Schedules excepted.) 

n witness whereof, I have hereunto set my hand and affixed my ofliciul seal, at the City of Albany, this 4th 
day of December, 1576. 2 
[. 8.) 


Humphreys’ Parisian Diamonds. 


Commissioners. 






WM. SMYTH, Actiny Superintendent. 





IMPER 


Are a coating of real Diamonds on a pure Crystal. THEIR LUSTRE IS PURE, BRILLIANT, 
They 


ISHABLE, UNTARNISHED BY WEAR. Are as desirable as real Gems, and cost thirty times less. 
are set in 18-Karat Gold. 
We send Goods to any address, C. O. D., 
alogue KE HAVE NO AGENTS, 
Between 9th and 10th Streets. 


with the privilege to examine before paying. Send for Cat- 


HUMPHREYS, 
779 Broadway, New York. 


m | PECK & SNYDER'S AMERICAN CLUB SKATE, 


| Awarde d by Centennia. 
Exposition to 


fea villcol 


!| The best article for Clean- 
/ ‘hing & Polishing Silverware, 





i hold U z The best Skate inthe world. An appropriate Centen- 
espe rold Utensils, &c. nial Gift. Enclose stamp for de: aes circular, with 
E] CORPIN, REBDING- | prices, to PECK & SNYDER, Wf"s,126 Nassau St., N.Y. 


“9 ea 


re SL:! No, Gol Bee Ne Ws 
es NEW YORK 

















¥ —; “ ~ Fe oat me 
STHEL PENS. | 
SOLD BY ALL DEALERS. 
JOSEPH GILLOTT & SONS. 











Henny Hor, Sore Acent, 91 John St., N. Y¥. 
 Firet Premium ae Lat Centennial, Hand and Self-/nking. SAFE &® GEALE €0 
\ xo '« Printin ee | 
FTIMEINS ss | | OE BROADWAY. | 
see) we besag diny Fate hy le > SEND FOR ESTIMATES. = 4 





My 
e, > FS sizesf dy eat k , 
~ have good pastime for spare urs, and can 
= elOR mts money by taking in sina jobs. 
S| have much fan andmake money 
BOYS tor titan ware 
SSES id two stamps for catalogue 
- to Mfrs | KELSEY & OO. Meriden, Conn 
New York Office, 260 Broadway. 


DICK’S 





FLORIDA BITTERS 


Are the Best Tonic and superior to any Imported Bit- 
tera, Try it. Sold by all Druggists, Grocers, and 


T. AS’ rE LESS MEDICINES | Wine Merchants. CLARK & HOYT, N. Y. 


For Sale by ali Dr uggists. P.O. 4287. 








| WILLIAMS & CROCKETT, 91 Duane St., 


The Popular Photograph Camera. 
t?”- EVERY ONE HIS OWN PHOTOGRAPHER. 
Full directions accompanying each instrument, with 
material for making 12 negatives. Price $5 00. Send for 
Circular. G.S, WOOLMAN, 116 Fulton St., New York. 
Don't fail to mention Harper's Weekly. 


FAVORITE CIGAR- 
ETTE ROLLER. 
23, inches long. 

' Silver-Plated, 50¢. Sent on 
J rece ipt of price. POPE MFG. 

CO., 145 High St., Boston. 


BOSS PRINTING PRESS. 


The neatest press made. Adjustable 
Gauge with Ink Table and Roller. War- 
ranted to g ive satisfaction. Price, $1 50; 
= by mail, $17 Send 10c. for our C ata- 
logue of Sporting and Novelty Goods. 
New York. 


SOMETHING NEW. AQ ARI 


W.C.Coup MANAGER. 








CENTENNIAL PHOTOGRAPHS 


For the Stereoscope, Graphoscope, Album, Portfolio, and 
Magic Lantern. Stereoscopic views postpaid, $3 per doz. 
Send stamp Catalogue of Wilson's choice selections. 

Canvassers and Agents Wanted. 

 < e ee sree rs for Lantern ay s. Largest stock 
in America. Catalogue 25c. EDWARD L. WILSON, 
Supt. Centennial Photo. Co.,Office, ile N.ith St., Phila 
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ONE ¢ he most importar ifi 
ns of recent times was t ( 
to W 1 reference has been freq | 
HW ly under | lof “Ss tif 
n Th xpedition, \ \ 
Rritish vernn , ma the « 
lobe itherit inf ition res} i 
s hitherto | partially known, maki 
! lee} t pundit und 
1¢ light ol lay the mysteri of the v 


HE “CHALLEN( 








RY EXPEDITION—PENGI 
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F LAVA AND CRATER OF KILAUEA, SANDWICH ISLANDS 


wath the mighty wate A number of skillful has a summit crater whos¢ t i mit und 1 ( 
t il ) iphe 1 IN pPAante l ic ¢ tel rl I 1 1 I 
,a lea ia the trea the 1 t S 
ca 1} ve ‘ t pho sat iff i ta 
whi f L par ( ft The OS | f St. H 
vce } On th pa oray from { era Ma | | " 
itell ese sketch tt h ' ose of 1882. 1840. 184 1868 
t f the celebrat f sa ind | s4 2) IK 
( vich Islands, Kila i i ing t nua i hk 1 
man 1V ite it wid It | 1 t to tl Ww h 
ili in in I und a i i in the melted ul onl i 
1 ym th ist | f Mauna time was eight d I'l t i th n 
| L, mo er 15,000 f h | mass moving over the land must have been grand tra 





NS AT INACCESSIBLE ISLAND, TRISTAN D’ACUNHA 
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! 1 and nished aa 
In one of th the lara 1 fre of which 
was a itly kept lawn, and the back a small 
hot-l e and miniature vegetabl garden, lived 
Miles Guern ind his man Mike, the one an 
old bachelor, the ¢ is he described himself, 
widd in, thanks be to the Lord that 
In the other—Rose Cott illed it, fo 
in yse-tim was mpl yunded b 
roses; th { 1 the space ind clam 
red over tl 1 ind les of tl 
house—had lived a q t eld te for many 
veal intil about a | efore my story (if 
it may be dignified by that title) begins, when 
they went to heaven on the very same day, as 
hey had often prayed to, loving old souls, and 
left Rose Cotta t for new tenants. 
Just as I'd got comfortably settled,” grum- 


t 1 upset again! 
Other old men and women live till they’re a hun 
dred. Why couldn’t these have done sO, instead 
of dying at the early age of eighty? And there's 
ike the cottage Somebody 


babies, [ve no doubt—three 


no knowing who'l! 
with cats, dogs i 
kinds of animals I detest. 

“Thrue fur ye, boss,” said Mike, with an omi- 
shake of the he ud 

There was something else Mr. Guernsey insist- 
ed he detested, and that was an old maid. “<A 
man,’’ he used to say, “don’t need smiles and 
kisses and pet names and children hanging around 


nou 





him to keep him sweet, but a woman does Of 
course some of the poor gs can’t help their 
forlorn state: the men don’t propose, or they do 


ut up rough, or 


of, Tin 


and run away, or their parents « 

they have invalid relations to take care 

very sorry for them; they have my 

pathy ; but, , 1 don’t like 
‘ 


And so when Mike came on 


1) +} ’ ” 
ail the sam em, 


lovely June morn- 
r the cottage was rented, add- 
An’ shure it’s a owld maid 
ey said something ot 


ing to te ll his maste 
g, with a sly grin, “ 
an’ her mother,”’ Mr. Gue 








which he ought to have b ashamed, and which, 
for that reason, I sha’n’t set down, and then went 


we'll have all sorts 
but if any of 


usly—* T'll 


And now 


mney Pe 3,” I Suppose 


on, sarcastically, ‘ 


of ‘s ot 





them come near iy pret —fur 
poi m ’em, drown ‘em, wring their necks Do 
you hear, Mike?” 
” “Faith, I do,” said Mike, grimly 

I've lived here ten years,’ resumed the mas 
ter in peace ind quiet, driven here by an old 
maid in the first place, and it will be hard in- 
‘ lif Tam driven away by another. With a 





piano or guitar, no doubt 

Aither that last or a fiddle, Sur,” said Mike 
I sor the gurril a-carryin’ it in yisterday in its 
own nate little coffin.” 
he'll play and sin 
out of time and tune, and I shall be obliged to 
uffoeate.’ 

Mike, “ 


¢ from morning till night, 


close all the doors and 4 
* Anyhow,” suggested 


there can’t be 
no babies 

“Thank Heaven for that 
ly; “though I don’t 
You can scare young children by 


' said Mr. Guernsey, 
but what the 


fervent know 





cuitar’s worse, 
making faeces at em. When do they move in, 
Mike ?” 

‘To-morrow, Sur,” said Mike. “Och, but it’s 


dreadful !” 

“We'll go a-fishing, Mike. Be ready to-mor- 
row morning at daybreak, and we'll stay away a 
week. I never could bear the noise women mak¢ 
when they’re putting a house to rights, as they 
‘call it: and if I can’t stand it after we 
back, why, [ll pull up stakes and go for good, 
that’s all.” 


S, Sur, 


come 


said Mike. 

When Miles Guernsey and his man returned 
from the fishing excursion, Miss Osborne and 
Miss Osborne’s mother and Miss Osborne’s maid 
of all work were installed in Rose Cottage, and, 
ure enough, the first that greeted the 
ears of the fishermen were the pleasant tinkling 
qually pl asant voice sing 
song—not out of time, 





sounds 


of the guitar and an ¢ 
ing an old-fashioned love 
however, and decidedly in tune, 

And the very next day a small dog, after sniff- 
ing curiously the outside for a while, 
squeezed himself nearly flat, and, crawling under 
the front gate, frisked gayly over the tiny lawn, 
ind from thence up to the porch, where sat the 
lawn’s owner reading the newspaper. 

The intruder was a bright-eyed little terrier, 
slightly lame in one of his hind-legs, and he pro- 
cecde d to caper about the old bachelor as though 


about on 


in him he recognized an carly but long-lost friend. 

“ Mike!” shouted Mr. Guernst y. 

“Sur!” shouted Mike, running out with a po 
tato in one hand and a knife in the other. 

‘Remove this dog.” 

** Ramove it is, Sur, 
knife and potato 

But “this dog” clearly objected to being re- 
moved. He skipped nimbly around, barking all 
the time in a “what larks!” manner; darted un- 
der the garden chairs; got entangled in a wood- 
bine that was climbing to the roof of the porch, 
and tore it the knife Mike had 
dropped, in his mouth, and made off with it; and 
the “ widdy man,” making after him, slipped on 
the treacherous potato and came down with a 
whack. 

“ This thing must he stopped aé once /” exclaim- 
ed Mr. Guernsey, setting his broad-brimmed hat 
firmly upon his head, and grasping hi 





” said Mike, 


dropping both 


down ~ seize l 


cane, 


HARPER'S 


1¢c marched in the most dig 
nified style, along the path, through the rose 
| varden, to the door of Rose Cottage. a | 


want to see your mistress,” he said to the black- 


Out of lis own vate 





eyed maid-servant who answered his rin 
"“ Which ?” asked the girl 
What 2” retorted Mr. Guernsey. 

“Oh! I thought p’r’aps you didn’t know the 
old lady's 1 up with rheumatiz—got cold mov- 
ing. Will Miss Osborne 

‘Any body,” said Miles, walking into the par- 

she tl Evidently Miss 





do?” 


ew open the door 





i as 

Osbo extremely fond of roses The 
white lin curtains were looped back with 
spra of half-opened ones; a vase filled with 
them stood on the centre table; on the hearth 
lay shells from which they peeped, and a vine 
that ran up the window outside had been coaxed 


ind hung, heavy with 
picture of a handsome 
The 
arm of a cozy old-fash- 
hanging shelf of 
occupied one corner of the room ; a mirror, w 
tarnished hidden by a pretty 
arrangement of autumn leaves, hung in the other 
sé Humph got said the old 
bachelor to himself, and began, without knowing 
why, to wish he were at home—in fact, was med- 
itating an inglorious retreat, when the old maid 


through a broken pane, 
weet white buds, over the 
young man in the dress of a clergyman, 
vuitar leaned against the 


ioned crimson sofa; a 


books 
hose 
frame was almost 


! 


she’s some taste,” 


entered the room. 

Tall, graceful, with chestnut-brown hair parted 
simply over a frank unwrinkled brow, and gath- 
ered into a silken net at the back of her head; 
honest gray-blue eyes that looked full at you; 
arched eyebrows two shades darker than the 
hair; small,-straight nose ; cheeks a little faded, 
but still:throwing out pink roses on occasion ; 
lovely mouth, with the faintest suspicion of a 
shadow at the corners, which was instantly lost 
in a suushiny smile. 

shbor, Mr. Guernsey, I believe ?’”’ she 
said, in a remarkably pleasant voice. 

“ Yes,” replied Mr. Guernsey, blushing violent- 
ly (the idea of it! an old bachelor, forty-five his 
ist birthday, blushing because an old maid look- 
and having uttered this monosyllable, 


* Our nei 


ed at him !), 
he dropped his hat, and put his cane through the 
rown of it as he stooped to pick it up again. 
[he hat in his hand once more, he went on: ** ve 
called to see if you—that is, your mother I mean 
In fact,” with sudden 
inspiration, “I if you would like 
some trout; just out of the water yesterday.” 

“Qh! thank you; you’re very kind,” said Miss 
Osborne, a little surprise in her voice, and a puz- 
zled expression in her eyes; and at that moment 
Mike’s rough tones broke in from outside : 

“Pve him, boss, an’ the divil’s own time 
I’ve had to ketch him. Bedad, he’s the liveliest 
lame dog Liver mit in me loife, an’ he’s pult down 
the 


both of you, of course— 


came to ask 


cot 


other vine an’—” 

‘Good-day,” hurriedly said “the boss,” flying 
before the old maid’s questioning looks, and spin- 
ning off the stoop with such impetus as to almost 
knock down his faithful retainer. “Shut up, you 
idiot !” he said, in a hoarse whisper. “ Drop that 
dog, and go home and fasten the vines up again.” 

“ Howly Moses!” ejaculated Mike, as he disap- 
peared in a hurry ; “is it mad he is ?” 

“Oh dear!’ exclaimed the old maid, raising 
her pretty hands and eyebrows as she caught 
sight of the “fine little fellow’s” dirty paws and 
drooping tail, “he’s been in some mischief; I’m 
sure he has; I your man. What has he 
been doing, Mr. Guernsey ? In the kindness of 
your heart you’re screening him; I know you are. 
Oh, Waif! Waif! if you weren't lame, I'd whip 
you. I picked him up in the street one day, Mr. 
Guernsey”—the pink roses were in full bloom 
now— where some wicked boys had left him 
after breaking his leg, and took him home and 
nursed him well again, and the poor thing be- 
came so attached to me I eouldn’t bear to leave 
him behind when we left the city.” 

“Of course not,” said Mr. Guernsey, adding, 
rather irrelevantly, “I don’t wonder at it. Good- 
morning.’ And so the acquaintance began. 

“What a fool I’ve been!” said Miles, as, once 
more on his own porch, he picked up his news- 
‘but, bless me, who'd want to hurt 


saw 


paper again; 
u lame dog ad 

A week passed away, during which Mr. Guern- 
sey only caught occasional glances of his fair 
neighbor, as she came out into the garden among 
the roses, with a plain straw hat shading her face 
and tied with a bit of blue ribbon under her chin. 
‘T always liked blue ribbon,” sighed the old bach- 
elor. ‘“ She used to wear it.” “She” was the 
young girl he had loved some twenty years ago, 
and from whom he had been separated by the 
machinations of Ais father and her old maiden 
aunt. 

All was calm and serene, when one morning 
Mike burst into the library, where his master sat, 
and gasped out, “‘ Thim lamb chops, Sur, the dil- 
icate tinder wuns I mint for yer dinner, they’re 
gone, an’ the buvcrid’s most frighted to death, 
Sur, an’ no liss—or may I niver shpake another 
wurrid—than fourteen kittens in the wood-shed, 
an’ all on account uv Miss Osborne’s cat, the thafe 





uv the wurrild. 

“ This certainly must be stopped at once,” said 
Mr. Guernsey. “Give me my hat, Mike;” and 
away he went, growing angrier and angrier at 





every step. His lamb chops ! and no more to be 
had until to-morrow—good gracious! And four- 
teen kittens—gracious goodness !—to say noth- | 
ing of the canary in a fit, perhap 
song scared away forever! 
He actually banged the gate of the g 
but his anger, which was up to “butter ; 
melts’ at least, fell to “zero” when he entered } 
the pretty parlor. There sat the old maid, in a 
low rocking-chair, idly swaying to and fro, dressed | 
in a loose flowing white wrapper, without 1 ruffle | 
or puff, with a golden-hearted daisy in her hair 
and another at her throat, and by her side 1 


its power of 





1 
irden of 


roses ; 


stood 


the lean, lank cat with a squalling kitten hang 





Ann !”’ she 


the other—” 


ing from its mouth. ‘ Poor Mary was 
saving; “but where, oh, where are 

ed her kind eyes 1 met the not 
at all irate gaze of the old bachelor. ‘Glad to 
again, Mr. G lernsey,” she said, in het 





when she ra 





you 





frank voice, rising and holding out her hand 
* Mother is much better, thank you”—in answet 





subje ct. 
“Not 
Poor 
thing! she came to our door one cruel cold night 
last winter, half starved, and with the tips of her 
poor ears frozen off. I took her in, warmed and 
fed her, and she wouldn’t go away again. To tell 
the truth, I didn’t try very hard to make her; and 
I couldn’t bear to desert her, when we came here, 
any than I could Waif. He and she, odd 
as it may seem, are very fond of each other. But 
one bad habit, I’m sorry to say, I can’t break her 
of, or haven’t as yet—a result of her early vaga- 
bond life in the streets: Then sud- 
denly noticing a queer expression on the face of 
her listener, she continued, eagerly, “I hope she 
hasn't been annoying you in any way ?” 

Straight into those still child-like eyes did Miles 
Guernsey look, and say, deliberately, ‘‘ Oh no, not 
at all. I came to ask if you—that is” (growing 
a little incoherent), “your mother—of course I 
mean both of you—would like a fresh cucumber 
or two and some green pease” (with a flush of 
pride); “I’m ahead of all the neighbors.” He 
meant the pease were. 

“ A thousand thanks,” said Miss Osborne. 

“Nine hundred and ninety-nine too many,” said 
Miles, actually smiling at her. ‘‘Good-day.” And 
when he re-appeared in the study, he had a daisy 
in his button-hole, 

Mike came out of the dining-room, where he 
had been soothing the canary with a crisp lettuce 
leaf. ‘* Well, Sur ?” said he. 

“Hang the bird’s cage where the cat can’t 
reach it, lock up the chops after this, and drown 
thirteen of the kittens,” quietly said Mr. Guernsey. 

“ Mad, is it?” Mike soliloquized. ‘“ He’s mad- 
der nor fifty hatters.” 

“Good heavens! what man in his sober senses,” 
Miles Guernsey asked himself, “ would hurt a froz 


query on the 
—to the cat. 
a very handsome cat, is she, Mr. Guernsey ? 


to some rather indistinct 
“Run away with your kittie 





more 


she steals,” 












en-eared cat ? 

Summer passed away, carrying with her the 
fragrant roses and thousands of other beautiful 
flowers; autumn, in richly tinted rustling gar 
ments, gathered the gold and brown and crimson 
leaves to her bosom, and bade the earth farewell ; 
winter came, and flung downy snow-flakes upon 
and hung glittering icicles from the roofs of the 
cottages and the naked branches of the trees—and 
the neighbors had only met a dozen times. But 
in that dozen times Miles Guernsey had managed 
to learn (principally from the old lady, a delicate, 
sweet-faced woman, from whom the daughter had 
inherited her pleasant eyes) that the picture of 
the handsome young man in the parlor was the 
portrait of Rosa’s lover, who had died fifteen 
years before in a foreign land, where he had gone 
for his health. “ Rosa was well-nigh broken- 
hearted at first,” said the old lady; “but time 
has softened her grief, and now she can speak of 
him as calmly as she can of the darling little sis- 
ter who died when she was a child.” From the 
same source he learned that Rosa’s father had 
been a speculator, unlucky in all his speculations, 


and that when, his last great disappointment | 


breaking his heart, he departed this life, there 
was very little left for his widow and children. 
“ Robert, my only son,” said the old lady, “ helps 
us all he can; but lately he has married a sweet 
girl, who has patiently waited for him five long 
years, and now Rosa and I will have to live more 
economically than ever, if that be possible. But, 
dear me, how I do run on, and how Rosa would 
scold me if she knew it! but you are so kind and 
sympathetic, Mr. Guernsey, that, short as our ac- 
quaintance has been, I almost regard you as one 
of the family. Rosa, my dear, I should like Mr. 
Guernsey to hear that new song your brother sent 
you last week.” 

“And would Mr. Guernsey like to hear it?” 
Rosa asks, 

“ How can you ask me ?”’ says the old bachelor. 
“T am always pleased to hear you sing.” By 
which remark you will perceive he had become 
entirely reconciled to the guitar. 

It was the evening of Christmas-day. Miles 
Guernsey sat alone in his parlor, thought on his 
brow and a pipe in his mouth, when Mike entered 
with a dainty rose-perfumed three-cornered note. 

“From the owld maid, Sur,” said he. 

“Miss Osborne, you mean,” said his master, 
sternly. ‘ Don’t call her an old mdid again.” 

“Would Mr. Guernsey”—so the note ran—“ give 
Mrs. and Miss Osborne the pleasure of his com- 
pany this Christmas evening? Brother Robert 
and his wife have come down from the city, and 
there would be a little music, a little supper, and 
whist.” 

“Wait, and I'll write an answer,” said Mr. 
Guernsey. And while Mike waited, he began to 
talk again. “Shure ye heard the news, Sur? th 
village is full uv it. They say she oughtn’t ’a don 
it ; that it’s incouragin’ wickedness an’—” 

“ Who the dickens are you talking about?” 

sked his master, turning impatiently around, pen 
in hand. 


“The owld—I mane Miss Osborne, Sur,” an- 
swered Mike. 

“ And pray what shouldn’t she have done?” 

“Taken Bessie West’s baby, Sur.” 

“*Taken Bessie West's baby®’ Go on this 


nt, Mike, or I'll brain you with the poker.” 

“Well, you see, Sur,” Mike, thus admonished, 
went on glibly enough, “ ye know that unfot 
about Bessie West, the purty sewin’-gurri 
I do. Not a wom 


mom 








“Yes, ves—Heaven knows 
an’s tongue within ten miles, except one, but has 
wagged about it.” 

“ Well, Sur, last night she died, an’ sh t for 
the owld—I mane Miss Osborne. For she was 


frighted uv the other women, thev'd been so hard 
to her—bad ‘cess to “em '!—an’ half uv ’em wid 
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childhe1 
comin’ to; an’ the owld—I mane Miss Osborne, 
wint—” 

“Of course she did,” 
“Go on.’ 

‘An’ she prayed wid the poor thing, an’ cl 
] ‘ i she fetched 
the young wun wid her, an’ they do say she’s 
a-goin’ to ‘dopt it, an’ they'll niver shpake to her 
agin. 

“Which would be at pity 
old bachelor, with emphasis, and rath 
ical grin. 


uv their own, an’ not knowin’ what thevy’re 


interrupted his master, 


er eyes; an’ whin she came 


away 


a very gre "9 


said th 
rather a diabol- 
“Yis, Sur. An’ now I suppose we’ 
movin’, shure, for it only naded the baby to make 
it complate : owld—I mane Miss Osborne, cats, 
dogs, an’ babies.” 

“Get me my great-coat,” was the only reply 
he received. “I'll answer the note pe rsonally.” 
And the great-coat on, away started Miles Guern- 
sev for Rose Cottage once more. 

“ Bedad,” said Mike, with an intoxicated wink. 
‘it’s mesilf knew he wouldn’t shtand the baby.” 

Miss Osborne’s parlor was that night, if pos 
sible, brighter and cheerier than it was on the 
summer day the old bachelor first entered it. 
Instead of roses, Christmas greens dotted with 
brilliant red berries looped back the curtains, 
enwreathed the pictures, and drooped from vases 
and shells, and right over the tall wax candle 
burning on the centre table hung a bunch of 
mistletoe (sent with kindly greetings and a real 
English plum-pudding from some kinsfolk across 
the sea), its waxen berries gleaming like clouded 
pearls among its slender green leaves. Miss Os- 
borne had evidently not expected her guest so 
soon, for she sat before the glowing grate fire 
with Bessie West’s baby on her knees, its small 
pink toes held out toward the welcome warmth, 
and itself cooing and gurgling after the fashion 
pe culiar to extreme vi uth. 

How lovely she looked, with a spray of holly 
in her hair, a tender light in her eyes, and the 
loose sleeves of her dark silk dress falling back 
from her shapely white arms, as she held the 
child with motherly grace, and softly sang a 
dreamy tgrsery rhyme! Miles Guernsey thought 
of a beautiful Madonna he had seen in Rome as 
he lookedjearnestly at her, a moment before she 
ware of his presence. (The black-eyed 
maid-sewvant going out in a hurry as he reached 
the doot, he had entered unhe ard.) At last she 
started up, the roses in her cheeks sweeter and 
pinker than ever. Y 














became 


? she 


! Ti 


“A merry Christmas! 
cried. ‘* How good of you to come so early 
ro call brother Robert.” 

“JT don’t want to see your brother,” said the old 
bachelor—“ at least not yet. I came to ask—” 
sure you would,” said Miss Osborne, 
into a laugh like a 
‘I told mother so this morning 
you came to ask.” 

“Are you quite certain you do?” said the old 
bachelor, an odd smile spreading over his face, 
until it danced in his handsome dark eyes. 

Quite certain,” said the old maid, seriously. 
“ But we really don’t need your help, Mr. Guern- 
sey; for although we are far from rich, we have 
enough to share with this dear little one, sent to 
me, it seems—don't think me foolish—as a pre- 
cious Christmas gift on the blessed Christmas- 
day—the day Mary clasped her beautiful Boy to 
her heart in the stable at Bethlehem. See, isn’t 
she pretty? And so plump! Take her in your 
arms. I am sure you, who are so kind to— 
and dogs, must almost Jove this motherless little 
girl.” And she laid the child in the arms of the 
man who had never held a baby before, and who 
looked down upon it with something very like 
tears glittering in his eyes. 

“ Yes, it is pretty, and plump, and every thing 
you say. Rosa—pardon me, Miss Osborne; but 
please take it back. I’m afraid of it. It’s mak- 
ing fearful mouths at me, and I’m sure it’s going 
to scream,” said the old bachelor, after holding 
baby exactly two minutes, the tears, if they were 
tears, gone, and the smile back again. “Do take 
it, I beg, or I shall drop it.” 

The old maid held out her arms. 
the child in them. 

“And now you must go to bed, baby,” she said, 
turning away ; and then turning back to say, with 
another merry laugh, “‘ You’d scarcely believe it, 
Mr. Guernsey, but Waif is jealous, and so is Puss 
and her daughter.” 

And there they were—Waif on one side of her, 
and the cat and her kitten on the other: all the 
objects of his detestation grouped together in one 
terrible tableau ! 

“One moment, Miss Osborn», before you go,” 
he stammered. “I have come to ask—” 

“Ask any thing I can grant,” said Miss Os- 
borne, encouragingly, “and I will grant it, for you 
have been a kind neighbor—I hope I may say 
friend—and this is merry Christmas—” pn 

“You to be my wife,” interrupted Miles Guern- 
sey, a wonderful look of love lighting up his face. 

The baby would have been dropped then if he 
hadn’t caughtit. But he did catch it, and the old 
maid too, in his strong, tender arms, 

I won't tell you what she said, but I will say that 
nowhere on earth was there a merrier Christmas 
party than that at Rose Cottage that Christmas 
night; and I will say, further, that the followin 
summer a Mrs. Miles Guernsey helped to superin- 
tend the culture of the early cucumbers and pease 


in Mile 





young girl's, 
J know what 


breaking out 


cats 


He placed 








Guernsey's miniature vegetable garden, 


and that a number of rose-bushes found their way 
across the daisy-spangled meadow and over the 
fence to the border of the neatly kept lawn, and 
} on that same neatly kept law 1 wee baby girl 
tumbled about unreproved, with Waif as a cx 
tant companion and Mary Ann, the cat, as an oe- 


mal visitor 
the next ¢ 
house, and a g 
brown hair and 
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